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|  gHE  ESSAY  ON  MAN,  to  ufe  the  Author’s  own  Words,  is 
a  pcrfedl  Syfiem  of  Ethics',  in  which  Definition  he  included  Re¬ 
ligion:  For  he  was  far  from  that  Opinion  of  the  noble  Writer 
of  the  Char aB erijhcs,  that  Morality  could  long  fupport  itfelf,  or  have 
even  a  real  exiilence,  without  a  reference  to  the  Deity.  Hence  it  is 
that  the firft  Epifile  regards  Man  with  refbeft  to  the  Lord  and  Governor 
of  the  univerfe ;  as  the  fecond,  with  refpeCl  to  him/ elf',  the  third,  to  So¬ 
ciety  ;  and  the  fourth  to  Happinefs .  Having  therefore  formed  and  fin¬ 
ished  his  Effay  in  this  View,  he  was  much  mortified  whenever  he  found 
it  confidered  in  any  other;  or  as  a  part  and  introduction  only  to  a  lar¬ 
ger  work.  As  appears  from  the  conclufion  of  his  fecond  Dialogue,  in- 
titled  1738,  where  he  makes  his  impertinent  advifer  fay, 

Alas  !  alas  !  pray  end  what  you  began. 

And  write  next  winter,  more  Eft  ays  on  Man . 

which,  a  Mo.  note  of  his  thus  explains,  The  Author  undoubtedly 
f<  meant  tnis  as  a  Sarcafm  on  the  ignorance  of  thofe  friends  of  his, 
“  who  were  daily  peftering  him  for  more  Effay  s  on  Man,  as  not  feeing 
“  that  the  four  Epifiles  lie  had  publifhed  entirely  compleated  that  Sub- 
je<vC.  But  it  mult  be  owned  that  the  Public,  by  the  great  and  con¬ 
tinued  demand  for  his  Effay,  fufficiently  freed  itfelf  from"  this  imputa¬ 
tion  of  wrong  judgment.  And  how  great  and  continued  that  demand 
lias  been,  appears  from  the  vail  variety  of  pirated  and  imperfed  Edi¬ 
tions,  continually  obtruded  on  the  world,  ever  fmee  the  find  Publica¬ 
tion  of  the  Poem;  and  which  no  repeated  profecutions  of  the  Offenders 
have  been  able  totally  to  reftrain. 


i  hese  were  the  confiderations  which  have  now  induced  the  Proprie¬ 
tor  to  give  one  perfeCt  Edition  of  the  Effay  on  Man,  from  Mr.  Pop/s  hit 
corre&ions  and  improvements;  that  the  Public  may  from  henceforth  be 
fupplied  with  this  Poem  alone,  in  a  manner  fuitable  to  its  dignity,  and 
to  the  honefl  intention  of  its  great  Author. 

0 

Concerning  the  Universal  Prayer,  which  concludes  the  Ef 
fay,  it  may  be  proper  to  obferve  that  fome  paffages  in  the  Effay  having 
been  unjuftly  fufpe&ed  of  a  tendency  towards  Fate  and  Naturalijm ,  the 
Author  compofed  that  Prayer  as  the  Sum  of  all,  to  fhew  that  his  Syftem 
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was  foundedin  Free-will  and  terminated  in  Piety:  That  the  fird  Caufe 
was  as  well  the  Lord  and  Governor  as  the  Creator  of  the  Univerfe;  and 
that  by  Subraiffion  to  his  Will  (the  great  principle  inforced  throughout 
the  Ejfay)  was  not  meant  the  buffering  ourfelves  to  be  carried  along  with 
a  blind  determination  ;  but  a  religious  acquiefcence,  and  confidence  full 
of  hope  and  immortality.  To  give  all  this  the  greater  weight  and  reali¬ 
ty.  the  Poet  chofe  for  his  model  the  Lord’s  Prayer,  which  of  all 
others  bed  deferves  the  title  prefixed  to  his  paraphrafe 


.The  Reader  will  excufe  my  adding  a  word  concerning  the  Frontif- 
piece;  which,  as  it  was  defigned  and  drawn  by  Mr  Pope  himfelf, 
would  be  a  kind  of  curiofity,  had  not  the  excellence  of  the  thought 
otherwife  recommended  it.  We  fee  it  reprefents  the  Vanity  of  human 
Glory,  in  the  falfe  purfuits  after  Happinefs:  Where  the  ridicule,  in  the 
Curtain-cobweb,  the  Death’s-head  crown’d  with  laurel,  and  the  feveral 
jnfciiptions  on  the  fadidious  ruins  of  Rome,  have  all  the  force  and 
beauty  of  one  of  his  bed  wrote  Satires :  Nor  is  there  lefs  exprefiion  in 
the  bearded- Philofopher  fitting  by  a  fountain  running  to  wade,  and 
blowing  up  bubbles  with  a  draw,  from  a  fmail  portion  of  water  taken 
out  of  it,  in  a  dirty  difh ;  admirably  reprefenting  the  vain  bufmefs  of 
School-Philofophy,  that,  with  a  little  artificial  logic,  fits  inventing  ai¬ 
ry  arguments  in  fupport  of  falfe  fcience,  while  the  human  Undemand¬ 
ing  at  large  is  fudered  to  lie  wade  and  uncultivated. 
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T  O 


The  AUTHOR  of  the 


ESSAY 


ON  MAN. 


WHEN  Love  s  *  great  Goddefs,  anxious  for  her  Son, 
Beheld  him  wand  ring  on  a  Coaft  unknown, 

A  Huntrefs  in  the  Wood  ihe  feign’d  to  ftray, 

To  cheer  his  drooping  Mind,  and  point  his  Way. 

But  Venus’  Charms  no  borrow’d  Form  could  hide ; 

He  knew,  and  worlhip’d  his  Celestial  Guide.  ’ 

Thus  vainly,  Pope,  unfeen  You  would  dilpenle 
i  our  glorious  Syftem  of  Benevolence ; 

And  heav’nly-taught,  explain  the  Angel’s  Song, 

That  Praife  to  God,  and  Peace  to  Men  belong. 

Conceal’d  in  vain,  the  Bard  divine  we  know, 

From  whence  fuchTruths  could  fpring,fuch  Lines  could  flow. 
Applaufe,  which  juftly  fo  much  worth  purfues. 

You  only  can  Deserve,  or  could  Refuse. 
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T  O 


The  Conceal’d  A  U  T  H  O  R  of  the 


ESSAY 


on  M  A  N. 


ES,  Friend!  thou  art  conceal'd;  Conceal’d r  but  now ? 
Ever  the  Bright  eft,  more  Refulgent  now, 

By  thy  own  Luftre  hid  !  each  nervous  Line, 

Each  melting  Verfe,  each  Syllable  is  thine. 

But  fuch.  Philofophy,  fuch  Reafon  ftrong. 

Lias  never  yet  adorn’d  thy  lofty’ ft  fong. 

DoTc  thou,  Satyric,  Vice  and  Folly  brand. 

Intent  to  purge  the  Town,  the  Court,  the  Land  r 
Is  thy  defign  to  make  men  good  and  wife, 

Exoofine*  the  deformity  of  Vice  ? 

ji  «s  >  * 

DoTc  thou  thy  Wit  at  ©nee  and  Courage  mow, 

Strike  hard,  and'  bravely  vindicate  the  blow  ? 

Dodd  thou  delineate  God,  or  trace  out  Man, 

The  vail  Immensity,  or  mortal  Span  ? 

Thy  Hand  is  known  •,  nor  needs  thy  Work  a  N  ame. 

The  Poem  loudly  muft  the  Pen  proclaim. 

•I  fee  my  Friend  !  O  facred  Poet,  hail ! 

The  brightnels  of  thy  Face  defeats  the  Veil. 

Write  thou,  and  let  the  World  the  Writing  view. 

The  World  will  know  and  will  pronounce  it  You. 

Dark  in  thy  Grove,  or  in  thy  Clofet  fit, 

We  fee  thy  Wifdom,  Harmony,  and  Wit; 

Forth  breaks  the  blaze  aftonilhing  our  fight,  l  p 
Fnfhrin’d  in  Clouds,  we  fee,  we  fee  thee  write.- 
So  the  iV/ect  Warbler  of  the  Spring,  alone,  ** 

Sings  darkling,  but  unfeen  her  Note  is  known  ;  m|l 

And  fo  the  Lark,  inhabiting  the  ikies,  Jffll 

Thrills  unconcealed,  tiro’  wrapt  from  mortal  eyes.  j.  R. 
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T  O 

The  A  U  T  H  O  R  of  the 

E  S  SAY  on  M  A  N. 

AS  when  iome  Student  fi.rft  with  curious  eye. 

Thro  Nature’s  wond’rous  Frame  attempts  to  pry; 
His  doubtful  Reafon  feeming  Faults  furprife,  * 

He  afks  if  This  be  juft,  if  That  be  wife  ? 

Storms,  Tempefts,  Earthquakes,  Virtue  in  Diftrefs, 

And  Vice  unpunilh’d,  with  ftrange  Thoughts  onprefs  • 
Till  thinking  on,  unclouded  by  Degrees,  '  ' 

His  mind  he  opens,  fair  is  all  he  feSs, 

Stoims,  Tempefts,  Eartnquakcs,  Virtue’s  ragged  Flight, 
And  Vice’s  Triumph,  all  are  juft  and  right :  °°  ° 

Beauty  is  found,  and  Order,  and  Defign^  • 

And  the  whole  Scheme  acknowledg’d  ail  divine. 

So  when  at  firft  I  view’d  thy  wond’rous  plan, 

Leading  thro’  all  the  winding  Maze  of  Man ; 

Bewilder’d,  weak,  .unable  to  purfue. 

My  Pride  would  fain  have  laid  the  Fault  on  You. 

This  falfe.  That  ill-expreft,  this  Thought  not  Good ; 

And  all  was  wrong  which  I  mif-underftood. 

But  reading  more  attentive,  foon  I  found 
Fhe  Di&ioii  nervous,  and  the  DocStrine  found; 

Saw  Man  a  Part  of  that  ftupendous  Whole, 

Wbofe  Body  Nature  is,  and  God  the  Soul-, 

Saw  in  the  Scale  of  Things  his  middle  State, 

And  all  his  Pow’rs  adapted  juft  to  That : 

Saw  Realon,  Paffion,  Weaknefs,  how  of  Ufe, 

How  all  to  Good,  to  Happinefs  conduce  : 

Saw  my  own  Weaknefs,  thy  fuperior  Pow’r, 

A.udftiJl  the  more  I  read;  admire  the  more.  R.  D, 


T  O 


Mr.  POP  E, 

By  a  Lady. 

FATHER  of  Verfe '  indulge  an  artlefs  Mufe, 

Juft  to  the  Warmth  thy  envy’d  Lays  infufe. 

Rais’d  by  the  Soul  that  breathes  in  ev’ry  Line 
(My  Phoebus  thou,  thy  awfui  Works  my  Shrine  !) 
Grateful  I  bow,  thy  mighty  Genius  own. 

And  hail  thee,  feated  on  thy  natal  Throne. 

Stung  by  thy  Fame,  tho’  aided  by  thy  Lighi., 

See  Bards,  till  now  unknown,  effay  to  write : 

Rous’d  by  thy  Heat  unnumber  d  Swarms  arife. 

As  Infefts  live  beneath  autumnal  Skies : 

While  Envy  pines  with  unappeas’d  Defire, 

And  each  mean  breaft  betrays  th’invidious  Fire. 

i 

Yet  thou,  great  Leader  of  the  /acred  Train, 

(Whofe  Parthian  Shaft  ne’er  took  its  Flight  in  vain) 

Go  on,  like  Juvenal,  arraign  the  Age, 

Let  wholefome  Satire  loofe  thro’  ev’ry  Page, 

Born  for  the  Talk,  whom  no  mean  Views  inflame. 

Who  launce  to  cure,  and  fcourge  but  to  reclaim. 

Yet  not  on  Satire  all  your  Hours  beftow. 

Oft  from  your  Lyre  let  gentler  N  umbers  flow  •, 

Such  Strains  as  breath’d  thro’  Windior’s  lov  d  Retreats, 
«  And  call’d  the-  Mufes  to  their  ancient  Seats  : 

Thy  manly  Force,  and  Genius  unconfin  d. 

Shall  mould  to  future  Fame  the  growing  Mind : 


To 
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T°  ripen’d  Souls  more  folid  aids  impart, 

And  while  you  touch  the  Senfe,  correct  the  Heart: 
Yet  tho  o  er  all  you  ihed  diffufive  Light, 

Bate  minds  will  envy  ftill,  and  Scriblers  write. 


Thus  the  imperial  Source  of  genial  Heat 
nds  the  afpiring  Dome,  and  mean  Retreat ; 
Bids  Gems  a  Semblance  of  himfelf  unfold. 
And  warms  the  purer  ductile  Ore  to  Gold  : 
Yet  the  lame  Heat  a  Aids  each  reptile  Birch, 
And  draws  infectious  Vapors  from  the  Earth, 
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T  O 


The  AUTHOR  of  the 

ESSAY  on  M  A  N. 


By  Mr.  Somerville. 

AS  ever  Work  to  fuch  Perfedion  wrought! 
How  elegant  the  Didion  1  pure  the  Thought ! 
inngly  adorn  d  with  fcatter’d  Rays, 

:  bright  Beauty,  one  colleded  Blaze. 

So  bieaks  the  Day  upon  the  Shades  of  Nio-ht 
Enliv’ning  all  with  one  unbounded  Light  ’ 


To  humble  Man’s  proud  Heart  thy  great  Defign; 
But  who  can  read  this  wond’rous  Work  Divine 
So  juftly  plan’d,  and  fo  politely  writ,  ‘ 

And  not  be  proud,  and  boaft  of  human  Wit 3 
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Yet 
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Yet  juft  to  Thee,  and  to  thy  Precepts  true, 

t  i  ivT  in  and  °ive  to  God  his  Due  , 

Let  us  know  Man,  ana  elvc 

His  Image  we,  but  mix  d  with  coarfe  Allay, 

Our  Happinefs,  to  love,  adore,  obey  ^ 

To  praife  him  for  each  gracious  Boon  beitow  -, 

For  this  thy  Work,  for  ev’ry  leffer  Good, 

With  proftrate  Hearts  before  his  Throne  to  fall. 

And  own  the  great  Creator  All  m  All. 

The  Mufe,  which  fltould  inftrud,  now  entertains. 
On  trifling  Subjects  in  enervate .Strains  • 

Be  it  thy  Talk  to  fet  the  Wand  rer  right. 

Point  out  her  W ay  in  her  aerial  Light, 

Her  noble  Mein,  her  Honors  loft  reftoie. 

And  bid  her  deeply  think,  and  proudly  fear. 

Thy  Theme  fublime,  and  eafy  Verfe  will  prove 
Her  high  Defcent,  and  Miffion  mom  above. 

Let  others  now  tranflate,  thy  abler  Pen 
Shall  vindicate  the  Ways  of  God  to  Men ; 

In  Virtue’s  Caufe  fhall  glorioufly  pievail,  ^ 

When  the  Bench  frowns  in  vain,  and  a  u  pus  -  a. , 
Made  wife  by  thee,  whofe  happy  Style  conveys 
The  pureft  Morals  in  the  foftdt  Lays. 

As  Angels  once,  fo  now  we  Mortals  bold 
Shall  climb  the  Ladder  Jacob  view'd  of  olu  ■ 

Thv  kind  reforming  Mule  fhall  lead  the  W  a; , 

To  the  bright  Regions  of  Eternal  Day. 
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Henry  St.  John, 

i 

L.  BO  LING  BROKE. 


T 


H  E 


G  N. 


T  TAVING  p-ropofed  to  write  fome  Pieces  on  Human  Life  and 
Manners,  fuch  as  (to  ufemy  Lord  Bacon's  expreifion)  come  Home 
to  Mens  Bufinefs  and  Bofoms ,  I  thought  it  more  fatisfa&ory  to  begin  with 
confidering  Man  in  the  Abfrraft,  his  Nature  and  his  State :  Since,  to 
prove  any  moral  Duty,  to  enforce  any  moral  Precept,  or  to  examine 
the  Perfection  or  Imperfection  of  any  Creature  whatfoeyer,  it  is  neceffary 
firfl  to  know  what  condition  and  relation  it  is  placed  in,  and  what  is  the 


proper  end  and purpofe  of  its  Being. 

The  Science  of  Human  Nature  is,  like  all  other  Sciences,  reduced  to 
a  few,  clear  points  :  There  are  not  many  certain  Truths  in  this  World. 

It  is  therefore  in  the  Anatomy  of  the  Mind,  as  in  that  of  the  Body; 
more  Good  will  accrue  to  mankind  by  attending  to  the  large,  open,  and 
perceptible  parts,  than  by  lludying  too  much  fuch  finer  nerves  and  veflels 
as  will  for  ever  efcape  our  obfervation.  The  Dijputes  are  all  upon  thefe 
lad,  and  I  will  venture  to  fay,  they  have  lefs  fharpened  the  Wits  than 
the  Hearts  of  Men  againfl  each  other,  and  have  diminished  the  Practice, 
more  than  advanced  the  Theory  of  Morality.  If  I  could  flatter  myfelf 
that  this  EfTay  has  any  Merit,  it  is  in  fleering  betwixt  the  Extremes  of 
Do&rine-s  feemingly  oppofite,  in  paffing  over  Terms  utterly  unintelli¬ 
gible,  and  in  forming,  cut  of  all,  a  te?nperate  yet  not  mconjijlent ,  and  a 

jbort  yet  not  imperfedt: Syftem  of  'pthics . 

This  I  might  have  done  in  Profe ;  but  I  chofe  Verfe,  and  even  Rhyme 
for  two  Reafons.  The  one  will  appear  obvious ;  that  principles,  maxims, 
or  precepts  fo  written,  both  flrike  the  reader  more,  firongly  at  firil,  and 
are  more  eafily  retained  by  him  afterwards.  The  other  may  feem  odd, 
but  is  true;  I  found  I  could  exprefs  them  more  Shortly  this  way  tnan  in 
Profe  itfelf;  and  nothing  is  more  certain  than  that  much  of  the  Force, 
as  well  as  Grace  of  Arguments  or  InflruClions,  depends  on  their  Concife- 
npfs .  I  was  unable  to  treat  this  part  of  my  fubjeft  more  in  detail,  with¬ 
out  becoming  dry  and  tedious  :  Or  more  poetically ,  without  Sacrificing 
Perfpicuity  to  Ornament,  without  wandering  from  the  Precifion,  or 
breaking  the  Chain  of  reafoning.  If  any  man  can  unite  all  thefe  with¬ 
out  diminution  of  any  of  them,  .1  freely  confefs  he  will  compels  a  thing 
above  my  capacity. 

What  is  now  publifhed,  is  only  to  be  considered  as  a  general  Map  of 
Man,  marking  out  no  more  than  the  Greater  Parts ,  their  Extent ,  their 
Limits ,  and  their  Connection,  but  leaving  the  particular  to  be  more  fully 
delineated  in  the  Charts  which  are  to  follow.  Confequently  thefe  E- 
piflles  in  their  progrefs  (if  I  have  health  and  leifure  to  make  any  pro- 
grefs)  will  become  lefs  dry,  and  more  fufceptible  of  poetical  Ornament. 
I  am  here  only  opening  th<2  Fountains,  and  clearing  the  paflage:  1  o 
deduce  the  Rinsers,  to  follow  them  in  their  courfe ,  and  to  ©bferve  their 


effects,  may  be  a  tafk  more  agreeable.  -  •• 
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EPISTLE,  I. 

Oj  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man ,  with  refpefi  to  the  Uni¬ 

verse. 

OF  Man *  in  the abftraft-That  we  can  judge  only  with  regard  to  our 
own  fyjlem,  being  ignorant  of  the  relations  of  fyftems  and  things. 

That  Man  is  not  to  be  deemed  imperfia,  but  a  Being  fuiteTto  his  /£« 

an  f  f.  the  crrea,tlon>  agreeable  to  th e general  Order  of  things,  and 
conformable  to  Enas  and  Relations  to  him  unknown,  ver.  &c 

That  it  is  partly  upon  his  Ignorance  of  future  events,  and  partly  upon  the 
Hope  of  a  future  date,  that  all  his  Happinefs  in  the  prefent  depends, 

ver  h  *7  &c 

The  pride  of  aiming  at  more  knowledge,  and  pretending  to  more  Per- 
feftion,  the  Caufe  of  Man’s  error  and  mifery.  The  impiety  of  putting 
h.mfelfin  the  place  of  God,  and  judging  of  the  fitnefs  or  unficnefi, 
perfeftion  or  imperfeaion,  juftice  or  injuftice  of  his  difpenfations, 

The  abfurdity  of  conceiting  himfelf  the  final  caufe  of  the'ereation,  or 

expetting  that  pertedion  in  the  moral  world,  which  is  not  in  the 
natural,  '■  ver.  ,  ^ 

The  unreafonablenefs  of  his  complaints  againfl  Providence,  white  o’n  the 
one  hand,  he  demands  the  Perfections  of  the  Angels,  and,  on  die 
other,  the  bodily  qualifications  of  theVrutes;  though,  to  poffefs  any 
of  the  fenfiti-ve  faculties  in  a  higher  degree,  would  render  him  mife- 

raD^e>  ver.  173,  fcfr. 

That  throughout  the  whole  vifible  world,  an  univerfal  order  and grada- 

turn  in  the  fenfual  and  mental  faculties  is  obferved,  which  caufes  a 
jubor dination  of  creature  to  creature,  and  of  all  creatures  to  Man.  The 
gradations  of  fenfey  injhnfl r,  thought ,  refleftiort,  rccifon ;  that  Reafon 
alone  countervails  all  the  other  faculties,  ver.  207, 

Mow 
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How  much  farther  this  order  and  fub ordination  of  living  cs  matures  may 
extend,  above  and  below  us  ;  were  any  part  of  which  broken,  not 
that  part  only,  but  the  whole  conne&ed  creation  mull  be  deftroyed, 

ver.  233. 

Th  e  extravagance,  madnefs ,  and  pride  of  fuch  a  defire,  ver.  259. 

The  xconfeqiience  of  ail,  the  abfolute  fubmiffion  due  to  Providence,  both 
as  to  our  prefent  and  future  fate,  ver.  259,  Ur,  to  the  end. 
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EPISTLE,  II. 

..  J 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man,  with  refpedl  to  Himfelf, 

as  an  Individual . 


THE  bufinefs  of  Man  not  to  pry  into  God,  but  to  ftudy  himfelf 
His  Middle  Nature',  his  Powers  and  Frailties,  ver.  1,  Ur. 
The  Limits  of  his  Capacity,  ver.  x9> 

The  two  Principles  of  Man,  Self-love  and  Reafen,  both  neceflary, 

ver.  53,  Ur. 

Self-love  the  Wronger,  and  why,  ver.  6j,*t£c. 

Their  end  the  fame,  <  ver*  ^ 1  ’ 

The  Passions,  and  their  Ufe,  ver.  93» 

The  predominant  Paffion,  and  its  force,  ver.  13U  to 

Its  ISeceffity  in  directing  Men  to  different  purpofes,  ver.  165,  ^r. 
Its  providential  Ufe,  in  fixing  our  Principle,  and  afeertaining  our  Vir¬ 
tue,  ,  .  .  ver* , J. 7  5  * 

Virtue  and  Vice  joined  in  our  mixed  Nature  ;  the  limits  near,  yet  the  things 

feparate  and  evident  :  What  is  the  office  of  Reafon,  ver.  195,  Ur. 
How  odious  Vice  in  itfelf,  and  how  we  deceive  ourfelves  into  it, 

ver.  217,  Ur. 

That,  however,  the  Ends  of  Providence  and  general  Good  are  anfwered  in 
our  Paffions  and  Imperfections,  ver.  219,  Ur. 

How  ufefully  they  are  diilributed  to  all  Orders  of  Men,  ver.  241. 

How  ufeful  they  are  to  Society ,  ver.  249. 

And  to  the  Individuals,  ver*  2  3* 

In  every  fate,  and  every  age  of  life,  ver,  271,  Ur. 
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ver.  1 15. 
ver.  13 1. 
ver.  147. 
ver.  170. 
ver.  179. 
ver.  199. 
ver.  210. 
ver.  216. 


EPISTLE,  III. 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man  with  refpett  to  Society. 

T  rl  E  whole  Univerfe  one  fyltem  of  Society,  ver  7 

Nothing  made  wholly  for  itjelf,  nor  yet  wholly  for  another, '  ver.  A 
The  happinefs  of  Animals  mutual,  Ver  ^ 

•fWj*  or  Injlina  operate  alike  to  the  good  of  each  Individual,  ver  tt 
Rtafon  oT  Infttna  operate  alfo  to  Society,  in  all  animals,  ver  '  lol' 
How  far  Society  carried  by  Inftinfl,  ^ 

How  much  farther  by  Reafon, 

Of  that  which  is  called  the  State  of  Nature, 

Reafon  inftru&ed  by  InHind  in  the  Invention  of  Arts, 

And  in  the  Forms  of  Society , 

Origin  of  Political  Societies, 

Origin  of  Monarchy, 

Patriarchal  government,  /  ver 

Origin  of  true  Religion  and  Government,  from  the  fame  principle  of 

^  ver.  13  r,  fjfc. 

Origin  Ox  -uaperllition  and  Tyranny,  from  the  fame  Principle  of  Fear, 

Tire  Influence  of  Seif-love  operating  to  tie  facial  and  public  Good, 

Relloration  of  true  Religion  and  Government  on  their  firfl  principle,* 

Mixt  Government,  ^g^’ 

\  arious  Forms  of  each,  and  the  true  end  of  all,  ver.  303,  &c. 

epistle,  iy. 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man,  with  refpe£i  to  Happinefs. 

A  L  S  E  Notions  of  Happinefs,  Philofophical  and  Popular,  anfvver- 

ecf  ver.  19  to  26. 

It  is  the  End  of  all  Men,  and  attainable  by  all,  ver.  2o. 

God  intends  Happiness  to  be  equal ;  and  to  be  fo,  nuift  be  focial,  fince 
all  particular  Happinefs  depends  on  general,  and  fince  he  governs  by 
general  and  not  particular  Laivs.  ver.  3 3. 

As 


I 
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As  it  is  neccffary  f©r  Order,  and  the  peace  and  welfare  of  Society ,  that 
external  goods  fhould  be  unequal,  Happinefs  is  not  made  to  confift  in 
thefe,  ver.  49. 

But,  notwithftanding  that  inequality,  the  balance  of  Happinefs  among 
Mankind  is  kept  even  by  Providence,  by  the  two  Paffions  of  Hope 

and  Fear,  m  ver*  67. 

What  the  Happinefs  of  Individuals  is,  as  far  as  is  confident  with  the 
conftitution  of  this  World ;  and  that  the  good  Man  has  here  the  advan- 

1 


The  error  of  imputing  to  Virtue  what  are  only  the  calamities  of  Nature, 


or  of  Fortune, 


ver.  93. 


The  folly  of  expe6iing  that  God  fhould  alter  his  general  Laws  in  favor  of 
particulars,  ver.  I21* 

That  we  are  not  judges  who  are  good ;  but  that  whoever  they  are,  they 
mull  be  happieft,  ver.  133, 

That  external  goods  axe  not  the  proper  rewards,,  but  often  inconfiftent 
with,  or  dftrudlive  of  Virtue.  ver.  169. 

That  even  thefe  can  make  no  Man  happy  without  Virtue  :  Inftanced  in. 


ver.  183. 
ver.  193. 
ver.  205, 
ver.  217. 
ver.  237. 
ver.  259. 


Riches ,  * 

Honors , 

Nobility, 

Greatnefs, 

F  amer 

Superior  Folents, 


With  Pictures  of  human  Infelicity  in  Men  pofTeft  of  them  all, 

ver.  277,  &c. 

That  Vir  tue  only  conflitutes  a  Happinefs,  whofe  objeft  is  univerfal ,  and 
whofe  profpeft  eternal,  ver.  309, 

That  the  perfection  of  Virtue  and  Happinefs  confifts  in  a  conformity  to 
the  Order  of  Providence  here,  and  a  Refegnation  to  it  here  and 


hereafter, 


ver.  327, 
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ESSAY 
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In  Four  EPISTLES. 


T  O 


H»  St.  Jo  ii  n,  L.  Bolingbroke,’ 


EPISTLE  l 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man ,  with  feJpeS  to  /^Universe. 

AWAKE,  my  St.  John!  leave  all  meaner  things 
jL  o  low  ambition,  and  the  pride  of  Kino's* 

Let  us  (fince  Life  can  little  more  lupply  ° 

Than  juft  to  look  about  us  and  to  die) 

Expatiate  free  o’er  all  this  fcene  of  Man ; 

A  mighty  maze !  but  not  without  a  plan  ; 


Epift.  t  'The  Opening  of  this  poem  is 
taken  up  in  giving  an  account  of  the  Sub- 
3 eft,  which,  agreeably  to  the  title,  is  an 
Essay  on  Man,  or  a  Philofophical 
Enquiry  into  his  Nature  and  End,  his 
P affions  and  Purfuits .  He  then  tells  us 
'with  what  defegn  he  wrote,  viz. 

To  vindicate  the  ways  of  God  to  Man. 
The  Men  he  writes  againft,  he  frequently 
informs  us,  are  fuch  as  weigh  their  opi¬ 
nion  againft  providence  (ver.  1 14.)  fuch 
as  cry,  if  Man’s  unhappy,  God’s  un- 
juft,  (ver.  1 1 8)  or  fuch  as  fall  into  the 
notion ,  that  Vice  and  Virtue  there  is 
none  at  all,  (Ep.  ii.  ver.  212.)  This 
Hcafans  the  Poet  to  divide  his  vindica^ 


hon  of  the  ways  of  God,  into  two  farts. 
In  ihefrfi  of  which  he  gives  dire  hi  an- 
fivers  to  thofe  objections,  which  liber¬ 
tine  Men,  on  a  view  of  the  dij  orders  a- 
rifng  from  the  ferverfity  of  the  human 
will,  have  intended  againf  Providence ; 
and  in  the  fecond,  he  deviates  all  thof  ob¬ 
jections  by  a  true  delineation  of  human 
Nature,  or  a  general ,  but  exatt  Map  of 
Man,  The  jirjl  ef  ijlle  is  employed  in 
the  management  of  the  Jirfi  part  of  this 
dij  puts ;  and  the  three  following  in  the 
management  of  the  fecond.  So  that  this 
whole  book  confitutcs  a  complete  Ejfay 
on  Man,  written  for  the  bef  purpofej 
to  vindicate  the  ways  of  God; 
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tSSAY  ON 


AN. 


Ep.  I 


A  Wild,  twhere  weeds  and  flow’rs  promifcuous  fhoot. 
Or  Garden,  tempting  with  forbidden  fruit. 

Together  let  us  beat  this  ample  field. 

Try  what  the  open,  what  the  covert  yield ; 

The  latent  trafts,  the  giddy  heights  explore 
Of  all  who  blindly  creep,  or  (ighdefs  foar; 

Eye  Nature’s  walks,  llioot  Folly  as  it  flies. 

And  catch  the  Manners  living  as  they  rife; 

Laugh  where  we  mu  ft,  be  candid  where  we  can  ; 
But  vindicate  the  ways  of  God  to  Man. 

Say  firft,  of  God. above,  or  Man  below. 

What  can  we  reafon,  but  from  what  we  know  ? 

Of  Man  what  fee  we,  but  his  ftation  here. 

From  which  t,:  reafon,  or  to  which  refer  ? 

Thro’  worlds  unnumber’d  tho’  the  God  be  known, 
'Tis  ours  to  trace  him  only  in  our  own. 

He,  who  thro’  vaft  immensity  can  pierce. 

See  worlds  on  worlds  compofe  one  univerfe, 

Gbferve  how  lyftern  into  fyftem  runs, 

•What  other  planets  circle  otller  funs, 

•  What  vary  d  Being  peoples  ev’ry  ftar. 

May  tell  w*hy  Heav’n  has  made  us  as  we  are* 

But  of  this  frame  the  bearings,  and  the  ties. 

The  fl:ron  g  connections,  nice  dependencies. 
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Ver'.  7,  S.  Rhe  Wild  relates  to  the 
human  Fflj/ions,  'productive  ( as  he  ex¬ 
plains  it  in  the  f  rond  epiflie)  both  of 
good  and  evil .  1  he  Garden,  to  human 
Reafon ,  fo  often  t cuf  fing  us  to  tranfgrefs 
the  bounds  God  has  Jet  to  it,  and  wan¬ 
der  in fruitlejs  enquiries. 

Ver.  i2.  Rhofa  who  only  follow  the 
blind  guidance  of  their  PaJJions }  orthoje 
who  leave  behmd them  all fenfe  and  rea¬ 
fon, in  their  hi^h  flights  through  the  regions 
cf  Met aph  fics .  Both  which  follih  are 
expofed  in  thp fourth  epifle. ,  where  the 
popular  and  philofophical  errors  con - 
erning  Happinefs  are  fpoken  off  R’he 
figure  here  is  taken  from  animal  life. 

"  "‘W.  15.  Intimating  that  human 


Follies  are  fo  frangely  abfurd  and  ridi¬ 
culous,  that  it  is  Hot  ‘in  the  power  of  the 
mo(l  comp affion ate,  on  feme  occafions,  to 
ref  rain  their  Mirth  :  And  that  human 
Crimes  are  fo  flagicious,  that  the  mofl 
candid  have  feldom  an  opportunity ,  on 
this  fubjetf,  to  exercife  their  virtue. 

Ver.  23.  Kune  cognofcnnus  1  o- 
<c  lummotlo  per  Proprietatcs  fuas  t;. 
«  Attribute  et  per  fcpientiffimas  ct 
(C  out! mas  rerum  Itruetuias  et  causes 
cc  finales. ”  Newtoni  Frinc.  Schcl. 

pen.  fuhfin.  . 

Ver.  23  to  4?.  A  fuhlime  defemphon 

of  the  Gmnifcienee  of  God,  and  the  ?ni- 
ferable  Blindnefs  and.  Brefumpmon  cf 

Man* 


Ep,  i. 


i-' S  S  A  V  ON  K'l a 


tovtZi'^ ,hy  POT'adi"8 

Is  the  orZt  ?  ■  Can,a  part  Contain  tkc  whole  ? 

And  drawn  fupports,  upheld  by  God  or  thee  ? 
WhyfSmTf  Man,!  VhC  rCaf0n  Woulbft  thou  find' ' 

Firft  f°  TkI,  f°  lktle’  and  lb  blind  !  ’ 

-  Whv  form’  311  5  l^le  harder  reafon  guefs, 

A&ofT  n°. WCaker’  bhnder,  and  no  lefs ! 

Taller  or  than  die  Imde 

WM°lB  ’  SatclliKS  ”c  1  eft  than  Jove  > 

“  fofflhk.  iftis  contrf 

Wirfaif rn-'f  f'  m"ft form  thc  belt, 

Xhere  m"  ft  b^r  °f  re,as’ning  **  Pteh 

And  ,ST  M“ ’ 

’*  RrfpeaL' mT*  S,?:ac'd  him  wron«? 

pmuft  ts:;nr  caB* 

In  human  works,  the'  labor’d  on  with  pain 
A  thoufand  movements  fcarceone  purpofe  train 
In  God  s,  one  Angle  can  its  end  produce' 

*Tic  hnf  o  i'  ,aes  to  tome  Gaol : 

1  is  but  a  part  we  iee  and  not  a  whole. 

When  tne  proud  Steed  lhail  know  whv  Man  rP1r  • 

fiery  courfe,  or  drives  him  o’er  the plat  s  ”  $ 

p  When 

has joined  th^gheftfeJuty^arg^  ^  hh,,ad/verfar‘“  examination,  fhenu 
mentation  to  the  fublimity  of  thought'-  JZi'a  °f  th*ir  complaint 

^here  the  frnular  inftaiel,  pil'd 

?  t  1  J  enquiries  into  the  arcana  oj  the  Godhead. 
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Ep.  I, 

» 


Essay  on  Man. 

When  the  dull  Ox,  why  now  lie  breaks  the  .clod, 

Is  now  a  viftim,  and  now  Egypt’s  God  : 

Then  (hall  Man’s  pride  and  dulnefs  comprehend. 

His  actions’,  paffians’,  being’s,  He  and  end ; 

Why  doing,  luff ’ring,  check’d,  impellci-,  and  why 

This  hourt  (lave,  the  next  a  deity. 

Then  fay  not  Man’s  impeded,  Heav  n  in  fault  •, 

Sav  rather,  Man’s  as  perfed  as  lie  ought-. 

His  Knowledge  meafur’d  to  his  ftate  and  place. 

His  time  a  moment,  and  a.  point  his  ipace. 

It  to  be  perfed  in  a  certain  ipliere, 

What  matter  foon  or  late,  or  here  or  there  ? 

The  bleft  to  day  is  as  completely  fo. 

As  who  began  a  thouiand  years  ago. 

Heav’n  from  all  creatures  hides  the  book  oi  iaue, 
All  but  the  page  prefcrib’d,  their  prefect  nam 
From  brutes  what  men,  from  men  what  fpints  know; 
Or  who  could  fuffer  being  here  below  ? 

The  lamb  thy  riot  dooms  to  bleed  to-day. 

Had  he  thy  reafon,  would  he  fkip  and  play  ? 
pleas’d  to  the  laft,  he  crops  the  flow’ry  food. 

And  licks  the  hand  juft  rais’d  to  died  his  blood. 

Oh  blindnefs  to  the  future  1  kindly  given,  ^ 

That  each  may  fill  the  circle  mark’d  by  heav  n. 

"Who  ices  with  equal  eye,  as  God  of  all, 

A  hero  perifh,  or  a  fparrow  fall,^ 

Atoms  or  fyftems  into  ruin  huild. 

And  now  a  bubble  burft,  and  now  a  world.  _ 

Hone  humbly  then  ;  with  trembhng  pimons  ioar; 
Wait  the  great  teacher  Death,  and  God  adore . 

'■  What  future  blifs,  he  gives  not  thee  to  know, 

But  gives  that  hope  to  be  thy  bleding  now. 

Hope  firings  eternal  in  the  human  breaft ; 

Man  never  Is,  but  always  To  be  bleft : 
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Ver.  64.  Celled.  Egypt’.!  Cod,  be¬ 
cause  the  Apis  was  worjbipfed  untver- 


folly  over  the  whole  land. 

J  r,  r  O  _  TDTof-fVlAW  V, 


75 


80 


85 


oc 


95 

Th$ 


Ep.  1. 


Essay  on  Man.' 


Far  a°ZSar  w  ll”“  tauSht «  #«y  • ' 

n,arare  t0  F'5  h°pe  Zgi»'„ 

Sometfe id5“ 'of“  l,TbIer>eaV'" ^ • 

wZhSSr  iil“d  in  the  waZwafe  raC  d’  . 

No  fiends  torment  "nTch^?"'1"^- lan<i  bek,!d'  * 

go  &,  content^  f«r  Gold. 

His  faithful  dog'S  Zah  '9UaI 
wZ  wifertlfou,  anZZfcZoZfe 

St:%°ri0n  aSainft  Providence- 

o  1rnPerife&on  what  thou  fancv’ft  fUrh 
bay,  here  he  mves  too  I  i  fnt.  i  ^  4  5 

Deftrov  ali  crSm^  fi  S  ’  ,there  t0°  n'uch } 

Yet  rrv  Tf  n *  V  ,  h>'  fPort  or  grift. 

If  Man  Jnn  ^  ™hW’  God’s  uajuft; 

Man  alone  ingrofs  hot  Heav’n’s  hio-h  care 
(jn-vk  f  perrett  here,  immortal  there  •  ■ 

^  into  the°lfe  5 

Me  l  ftllVjiIming  at  the  bieft  abodes 

4lingm  beUdf  if  Anfds  SS;11"  *  Gods‘ 

Afpuuig  to  be  Angels,  Men  rebel 

,  ,  And 

*  ~~r*v 

*Ver'  57-  By  the  words  from  horn,-  „/-ji  t  .•  .. 

■ff*  expreJRon  taken  from  the  Platonic  “/T  c”tother  more  fukablett, 

fnhfophy)  tt  was  the  Poet's  furfofe  to  A  {fZ*?  u-f°Ul>  andtbcf™  ™er- 
Uaca  tbeprefent  Kfs  is  0fa  Ta  Jj}ate  W  °flt*  V^*W. 
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And  who  but  withes  to  invert  the  laws 
Of  Order,  fins  agamft  th  Eterna  • 

Aik  for  what  end  the  heav  nly  bodies  dhm.. 

Earth  for  whofe  ufe?  Pride  anfwers,  «  Tis  for  mine, 
cc  por  me  kind  Nature  wakes  her  genial  pow  r, 

-  Suckles  each  herb,  and  IpreadS  out  flow  r, 

«  Annual  forme,  the  grape,  the  role  renew, 
cc  The  iuice  nectareous,  and  the  balmy  a  3_ 

««  Forme,  the  mine  a  thoufand  treafures  brings  •, 
cc  For  me,  health  gushes  from  a  thoufand  fprin0, , 
cc  Seas  roll  to  waft  me,  funs  to  ligut  me  rue; 
cc  Mv  footftool  earth,  my  canopy  the  ikies. 

But  errs  not  Nature  from  this  gracious  end, 

From  burning  funs  what  livid  deaths  de  cen_. 

When  earthquakes  fwallow,  or  when  tempefts  (Veep 
Towns  to  one  grave,  whole  nations  ^  P 
cc  No  C’tis  reply’dj  the  nrft  Almighty  Caufe 
cc  A£ts  not  by  partial,  but  by  gen  ral  laws ; 

“  ThWo*  fc- .  fo-  cha^hyAen ' 

cc  And  what  created  peneot .  #  r  j 

Tf  the  great  end  be  human  Happiness, 

Then  nlture  deviates  »  and  can  Man  do  left? 

As  much  that  end  a  conftant  courfe  requires 
Of  Ihow’rs  and  fun-fhine,  as  of  Man s  .defires.  ;  - 
As  much  eternal  fprings  and  cloudlefs  flue  , 

As  Men  for  ever  template,  calm,  and  w  .. 

If  plagues  or  earthquakes  break  not  Heav  n  s  dehBn, 

XWhv  t  hen  a  Borgia,  or  a  Cataline . 

-  Who  knows  butdie,  whofe  hand  the  lightmngfoms. 
Who  heaves  old  Ocean,  and  who  wings  the  ’ 
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Vcr.  150.  “  While  comets  move  in 
ti  very  eccentric  orbs ,  in  all  manner  oj 
<<  petitions,  blind  Fate  could  never  mate 
t<  aft  the  planets  move  one  and  the  Jams 
«  way  in  orbs  eccentric ;  fome  inconfi- 
<1  derable  irregularities  excepted ,  which 


Pours 

«  may  have  rifen  from  the  mutual  ae- 
«  this  of  comets  and  planets  upon  one 
«  another ,  which  will  be  apt  to  in 
«  creafe  till  this  fyfient  wants ^  refirma- 

«  non."  Sir  Ii'aac  Newton  s  Optics. 
Quell,  ult* 
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Pours  fierce  ambition  in  a  Ctefar’s  mind. 

Or  turns  young  Ammon  loofe  to  fcourge  mankind  ? 
From  pride,  from  pnde,  our  very  reas’ning  Iprings  ; 
Account  for  moral,  as  for  nat’ral  things: 

Why  charge  we  Heav’nin  thofe,  in  thefe  acquit? 

In  both,  to  reafon  right  is  to  fubmit. 

Better  for  Us,  perhaps,  it  might  appear, 

Were  there  all  harmony,  all  virtue  here; 
i  hat  never  air  or  ocean  felt  the  wind  ; 

That  never  pallioa  difcompos’d  the  mind;  ' 

But  All  fubfifts  by  elemental  ftrife; 

And  paflions  are  the  elements  of  life. 

The  gen’ral  Ordep,  fince  the  whole  began,' 
is  kept  in  Nature,  and  is  kept  in  Man. 

What  would  this  Man  ?  Now  upward  will  he  fear. 
And  litle  lefs  than  Angel,  would  be  more ; 

Now  looking  downwards,  juft  as  griev’d  appears 
To  van  t  the  ftrength  of  bulls,  the  fur  of  bears. 

Made  for  his  ufe  all  creatures  if  he  call, 

Say  what  their  ufe,  had  he  the  pow’rs  of  all  ? 

Nature  to  thefe,  without  profufion  kind. 

The  proper  organs,  proper  pow’rs  affign’d  ; 

Each  feeming  want  compenfated  of  courfe. 

Here  with  degrees  of  fwiftnefs,  there  of  force ; 

All  in  exad  proportion  to  the  ftate; 

Nothing  to  add,  and  nothing  to  abate. 

Each  bead,  each  Infed,  happy  in  its  own  ; 

Is  Heav’n  unkind  to  Man,  and  Man  alone  ? 

Shall  he  alone  whom  rational  we  call, 

Be  pleas’d  with  nothing,  if  not  blefs’d  with  all  ? 

The  blifs  of  Man  (could  pride  that  bleffing  find)  1 
Is  not  to  ad  or  think  beyond  mankind  ; 

No  pow’rs  of  body  or  of  foul  to  fhare. 

But  what  his  nature  and  his  ftate  can  bear.  1 

Ver.  182.  It  is  a  certain  axiom  in  their fwiftnefs  is  leffened-,  eras 
the  anatomy  of  creatures,  that  in  pro-  formed  for  fwiftnefs,  t-h&ir  fir 
for  lion  as  they  are  formed  for  frength,  abated. 
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Ep.  L 


Why  has  not  Man  a  microfcopk  eye  ? 

For  this  plain  reafon,  Man  is  not  a  Fly. 

Say  what  the  ufe,  were  finer  optics  giv’n, 
T’infpeA  a  mite,  not  comprehend  the  heav’n  ? 

Or  touch,  if,  tremblingly  alive  all  o’er. 

To  frnart  and  agonize  at  ev’ry  pore? 

Or,  quick  effluvia  darting  thro*  the  brain. 

Die  of  a  rofe  in  aromatic  pain, 

If  nature  thunder’d  in  his  op’ning  ears, 

And  ftun’d  him  with  the  mufick  of  the  fpheres, 
How  would  he  wifh  that  Heav’n  had  left  him  fflill 
The  whifp’ring  Zephyr,  and  the  purling  rill  ? 
Who  finds  not  Providence  all  good  and  wife, 
Alike  in  what  it  gives,  and  what  denies  ? 

Far  as  Creation’s  ample  range  extends. 

The  fcale  of  fenfual,  mental  pow’rs  afcends  : 
Mark  how  it  mounts,  to  Man’s  imperial  race. 
From  the  green  myriads  in  the  peopled  grafs : 
What  modes  of  fight  betwixt  each  wide  extreme, 
The  mole’s  dim  curtain,  and  the  linx’s  beam : 
Of  fmell,  the  headlong  lionefs  between, 

And  hound  fagacious  on  the  tainted  green  : 

Of  hearing,  from  the  life  that  fills  the  flood, 

To  that  which  warbles  thro’  the  vernal  wood  : 
The  fpider’s  touch  how  exquifitely  fine  ! 

Feels  at  each  thread,  and  lives  along  the  line  t 
In  the  nice  bee,  what  fenfe  fo  fubtiy  true, 

From  pois’nous  herbs  extrafts  the  healing  dew : 
How  Inftindt  varies  in  the  grov’ling  fwine. 
Compar’d,  half-reas’ning  elephant,  with  thine. 
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Vcr.  213.  The  manner  of  the  Lions 
hunting  their  pr.  ey  in  the  defarts  of  Africa 
is  this :  At  their  firji  going  out  in  the 
night-time  they  fit  up  a  loud  roar,  and 
then  life  a  to  the  noife  made  by  the  heaps 


in  their  flight,  purfuing  them  ly  the  ear, 
and  not  by  the  noftril.  It  is  probable 
the  ftory  of  the  jackals  hunting  for  the 
Ion ,  <was  occafoned  by  obfer<vation  cf 
this  defell  of  [cent  in  that  terrible  anrnaL 


Essay  on  Man.' 


’Twixt  that  and  reafon,  what  a  nice  barrier; 

For  ever  fep’rate,  yet  for  ever  near! 

Remembrance  and  Refledtion  howally’d; 

What  thin  partitions  Senfe  from  Thought  divide:  ' 
And  Middle  natures  how  they  long  to  join. 

Yet  never  pafs  th’  infuperabSe  line ! 

Without  this  juft  gradation,  could  they  be 
Subjected  thefe  to  thofe,  or  all  to  thee? 

The  pow’rs  of  all  fubdu’d  by  thee  alone. 

Is  not  thy  reafon  all  thefe  pow’rs  in  one  ? 

See  thro’  the  air,  this  ocean,  and  this  earth, 

All  matter  quick,  and  burfting  into  birth. 

Above,  how  high  progreffive  life  may  go ! 

Around,  how  wide!  how  deep  extend  below ! 

Vaft  chain  of  being,  which  from  God  began. 
Natures  sthereal,  human,  angel,  man,  ° 

Beaft,  bird,  fifti,  infed !  what  no  eye  can  fee. 

No  glafs  can  reach!  from  Infinite  to  thee. 

From  thee  to  Nothing — On  fuperior  pow’rs 
Were  we  to  prefs,  inferior  might  on  ours: 

Or  in  the  full  creation  leave  a  void. 

Where,  one  ftep  broken,  the  great  fcale’s  deftroy’d: 
From  Nature’s  chain  whatever  link  you  ftrike. 

Tenth  or  ten  thoufandth,  breaks  the  chain  alike. 
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And  if  each  fyftem  in  gradation  roll. 

Alike  effential  to  th’  amazing  whole; 

The  leaft  confufion  but  in  one,  not  all 

That  fyftem  only,  but  the  whole  mult  fall  250 

D  Let 

Ver.  224.  Near,  by  the  fimilitude  of  different ,  how  thin  fo ever  the  Partition 
the  operations  ;  feparate,  by  the  immenfe  is  by  which  they  are  divided, 
difference  in  the  nature  of  the  powers.  Ver.  243.  T his  is  only  an  illuf  rating 

Ver.  226.  So  thin,  that  the  Atheiftic  allufion  to  the  Ariftotelian  dottrines  of 

philofophers ,  as  Protagoras ,  held  that  plenum  and  vacuum ;  the  full  and  void 
thought  was  only  fenfe :  and  from  here  meant,  relating  not  to  Matter ,  but 
thence  concluded ,  that  every  imagina-  to  Life. 

tion  or  opinion  of  every  man  was  true:  Ver.  247.  Alluding  to  the  motion  of 

nZacL  <p*VTO0lct  tflv  the  planetary  bodies  of  each  fyftem,  and 

But  the  poet  deter  ?nines  more  phdofophi-  to  the  figures  defer ibed  by  that  motion^ 
rally,  that  they  an  really  and  ejjentiallj 
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Ep,  L 


Let  Earth  unbalanc’d  from  her  orbit  fly, 

Planets  and  Suns  run  lawlefs  thro’  the  fky. 

Let  ruling  Angels  from  their  fpheres  be  hurl’d, 

Being  on  being  wreck’d,  and  world  on  world, 

PleavTi’s  whole  foundations  to  their  centre  nod,  255 

And  Nature  tremble  to  the  throne  of  God  : 

All  this  dread  Order  break— —for  whom?  for  thee? 

Vile  worm!—  oh  Madnefs,  Pride!  Impiety! 

What  if  the  foot,  ordain’d  the  duft  to  tread, 

Or  hand  to  toil,  afpir’d  to  be  the  head?  260 

What  if  the  head,  the  eye,  or  ear  repin’d 
To  ierve  mere  engines  to  the  ruling  Mind? 

Juft  as  abfurdfor  any  part  to  claim 
T  o  be  another,  in  this  gen’ral  frame : 

Juft  as  abfurd,  to  mourn  the  talks  or  pains,  2  6a 

The  great  directing  Mind  of  all  ordains. 

All  are  but  parts  of  one  ftupendous  whole, 

-Whofe  body  Nature  is,  and  God  the  foul; 

That  chang’d  thro’  all,  and  yet  in  all  the  fame. 

Great  in  the  earth,  as  in  th’ m  the  real  frame,  2^0 

Warms  in  the  fun,  refrefiies  in  the  breeze, 

Glows  in  the  ftars,  and  blofibms  in  the  trees. 

Lives  thro’  all  life,  extends  thro’  all  extent, 

Spreads  undivided,  operates  unfpent. 

Breathes  in  our  Soul,  informs  our  mortal  part,-  275 

As  full,  as  perfect,  in  a  hair  as  heart*. 

As  full,  as  perfect,  in  vile  Man  that  mourns. 

As  the  rapt  Seraph  that  adores  and  burns ; 


To 


Ver.  253.  The  poet  throughout  this 
poe/71,  with  great  art  ufes  an  advan¬ 
tage ,  which  his  employing  a  Platonic 
principle  for  the  foundation  of  bis  Ejfay 
bod  afforded  him  \  and  that  is,  the  ex- 
pr  effing  himfedf  ( as  here )  in  Plato  me 
no  l  ams ,  which ,  luckily  for  his  purpofe y 


are  highly  poetical,  at  the  fame  time 
that  they  add  a  grace  to  the  uniformity 
cf  his  feafoning. 


Ver.  266.  “  Finer amur  autem  et 
(C  co limns  ob  dominium-,  D eus  enim fins 
“  dominio,  /  ro-videutia,  et  caujis  fina- 
“  lib  us.  nihil  aliud  eft  quam  Fatum 
<f  et  Nat ur a.”  Newtoni  Prine. 
Schol.  gen.  lub  fin. 


Ver.  278*  Alluding  to  the  name  Se¬ 
raphim,  Signifying  burners. 


Ep.  L  '  Essay  on  Mats.' 

To  him  no  high,  no  low,  no  great,  no  final U 
He  fills,  he  bounds,  connects,  and  equals  all. 

Ceafe  then,  nor  Order  Imperfection  name : 
Our  proper  blifs  depends  on  what  we  blame. 
Krjow  thy  own  point:  This  kind,  this  due  degree 
Of  blindnefs,  weaknefs,  Heav’n  bellows  on  thee. 
Submit. — Ih  this,  or  any  other  fphere. 

Secure  to  be  as  bleft  as  thou  canft  bear : 

Safe  in  the  Hand  of  one  difpofing  Pow’r, 

Or  in  the  natal,  or  the  mortal  hour. 

All  Nature  is  but  Art,  unknown  to  thee ; 

Ail  Chance,  Direction,  which  thou  canft  not  fee ; 
All  Difcord,  Harmony,  not  underftood  j 
All  partial  Evil,  univerfal  Good : 
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And, 


'That  the  Reader  may  fee  in  one  view 
the  ExaSlnefs  of  the  Method  as  well  as 
Force  of  the  Argument ,  I  fall  here 
draw  up  a  fhortfynopfs  of  this  Epijlle. 
"The  poet  begins  by  telling  us  his  fubjeel 
is  an  EJfay  on  Man  5  That  his  end  of 
writing  is  to  vindicate  Providence : 
That  he  intends  to  derive  his  arguments , 
from  the  vilible  things  of  God  feen  in 
this  fyftem :  Lays  down  this  propojitio n, 
as  the  foundation  of  his  thefts ,  That  of 
all  pcftible  fyftems infinite  Wifdom  has 
form’d  the  belt:  draws  from  thence 
two  conferences,  1.  That  there  mu  ft 
needs  be  fomewhere  fuch  a  creature  as 
Man,  2.  That  the  moral  Evil  which 
he  is  author  of,  is  productive  of  the 
Good  of  the  whole.  This  is  his  gene¬ 
ral  thefts  \  from  whence  he  forms  this 
conclufion ,  That  Man  fliould  reft  ftib- 
miftlve  and  content,  and  make  the 
hopes  of  Futurity  his  Comfort:  but 
not  fuffer  this  to  be  the  occalion  of 
Pride,  which  is  the  caufe  of  all  his  im¬ 
pious  complaints. 

He  proceeds  to  confirm  his  thefts. - 

Previoujly  endeavours  to  abate  our 


wonder  at  the  phenomenon  of  moral  E- 
vil ;  J hews ,  firfi,  its  ufe  to  the  Perfec¬ 
tion  of  the  Univerfe,  by  Analogy ,  front 
the  ufe  of  phyfical  Evil  in  this  particular 
fyfiem. - Secondly ,  its  ufe  in  this  fyf¬ 

tem,  where  it  is  turned ,  providentially 9 
from  its  natural  bias ,  to  promote  Virtue. 
Then  goes  on  to  vindicate  Providence 
from  the  imputation  of  certain  fuppofed 
natural  evils ;  as  he  had  before  j  tiffed 
it  for  the  per miff  on  of  real  moral  Evil , 
in  f hewing  that ,  though  the  atheift's 
complaint  againfi  providence  be  on  pre¬ 
tence  of  real  moral  Evil,  yet  the  true 
caufe  is  his  impatience  wider  imaginary 
natural  Evil ;  the  ijfue  of  a  depraved 
appetite  for  fantafiical  advantages , 
which ,  if  obtained,  would  be  ufelefs  or 
hurtful  to  Man,  and  deforming  and  de  - 
flruBive  to  the  Univerfe,  as  breaking 
into  that  Order  by  which  it  is  fupported. 

- He  defer  lb  es  that  Order,  Harmony , 

and  clofe  Connexion  of  the  Parts  5  and, 
by /hewing  the  intimate  prefence  of  God 
to  his  whole  creation,  gives  a  reafon  for 
an  Univerfe  Jo  amazingly  beautiful  and 
perfect.  Prom  all  this  he  deduces  his  ge¬ 
neral 
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And,  fpite  of  Pride,  in  erring  Reafon’s  fpite. 
One  1  ruth  is  clear,  “  Whatever  is,  is  right. 


neral  Corchtfcn,  That  Nature  being 
neither  a  'bund  chain  of  Csufes  and 
Hfiffts,  nor  yet  the  fortuitous  reiult 
of  wl.i  dtring  atoms,  but  the  wonder¬ 
ful  Art  and  Diie61ion  of  an  all-wife, 
all -good,  and  free  Being;  Whatever 


is,  is  RIG  tf  with  regard  to  the  <Jif- 
f  oft  on  of  God,  and  its  ultimate  Ten¬ 
dency,  nxhicb  cnce  granted ,  all  am - 
llaints  agairJl  Fr evidence  are  at  an 
end* 

.  f  s\ 
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EPISTLE  II. 

»  .>  •'••  •  v. 

•  '  t.\  ’  *  t  . 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man, ,  Individual \ 

•  '  ? 

NOW  then  thyfelf,  prefume  not  God  to  fcan ; 
d  he  proper  ftudy  of  Mankind  is  Man. 

Plac’d  on  this  Ifthmus  of  a  middle  ftate, 

A  being  darkly  wife,  and  rudely  gn  a  : 

With  too  much  knowledge  for  the  Scq  tic  fide, 

With  too  much  weaknefs  for  the  Stoic’s  pride. 

He  hangs  between  ;  in  doubt  to  a  cl,  or  reft. 

In  doubt  to  deem  himfelf  a  God,‘  or  Beaft; 

In  doubt  his  Mind  or  Body  to  prefer, 

Born  but  to  die,  and  reas  ning  but  to  err; 

Alike  in  ignorance,  his  reafon  fuch. 

Whether  he  thinks  too  little,  or  too  much : 

Chaos  of  Thought  and  Paffion,  all  confus’d; 

Still  by  himfelf  abus  d  or  diiabus’d; 

Created  half  to  rile, '  and  half  to  fall; 

Great  Lord  of  all  Things,  yet  a  prey  to  all; 

Sole  judge  of  Truth,  in  endlefs  Error  hurl’d: 

,The  glory,  jeft,  and  riddle  of  the  world! 
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Epist.  II.  The  poet  having fhewn, 
in  the  fir  ft  epifile ,  that  the  Ways  oj  God 
&re  too  high  j  or  our  comprehen/iont 
rightly  draws  this  conclufion,  and  me¬ 
thodically  makes  it  the  fubjett  oj  his  In¬ 
troduction  to  the  fecond,  which  treats  of 
the  Nature  of  Man. 

Ver.  io.  The  author's  meaning  isf 
that y  as  we  are  born  to  die,  and  yet 
enjoy  fome  fmall portion  of  lije  $  j'o,  tho ’ 
*we  reafon  to  err,  yet  *we  comprehend 
fame  few  truths.  This  is  ike  weak  fate 
qf  Reafon,  in  which  £rrer  mims  itfelf 


with  all  its  true  conchficns  concerning 
Man's  Nature. 

Ver.  11.  The  proper  fphere  of  his 
Reafon  is  fo  narrow,  and  the  exercife 
°f  it  fo  nice  j  that  the  too  im?no derate 
uje  oj  it  is  attended  with  the  fame  igno¬ 
rance  that  proceeds  from  the  not  ufing  it 
of  all.  Yet,  tho 1  in  both  theje  cafes,  he 
is  abided  by  himfelf,  he  has  it  fill  in  his 
own  power  to  dilbbufe  himfelf,  in  sna¬ 
king  his  Pafiicns  fubfervient  to  the 
means,  and  regulating  his  reafon  by  the 
end  Life  % 
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Go,  wondrous  creature !  mount  where  Science  guides, 
Go,  meai'ure  earth,  weigh  air,  and  date  the  tides  20 
Inftruct  the  planets  in  what  orbs  to  run, 

Correft  old  Time,  and  regulate  the  Sun  j 
Go,  loar  with  Plato  to  th’  empyreal  Iphere, 

To  the  firft  good,  firft  perfect,  and  firft  fair; 

Gr  tread  the  mazy  round  his  follow’rs  trod, 

And  quitting  fenle  call  imitating  God; 

As  Eaftern  priefts  in  giddy  circles  run. 

And  turn  their  heads  to  imitate  the  Sun, 

Go,  teach  Eternal  Wifdom  how  to  rule _ 

Then  drop  into  thyfelf,  and  be  a  fool! 

Superior  beings,  when  of  late  they  faw 
A  mortal  Man  unfold  all  Nature’s  law, 

Admir* d  fuch  wiidom  in  an  earthly  fhape. 

And  fhew’d  a  Newton  as  we  fnew  an  Ape. 

Could  he,  whole  Riles  the  rapid  Comet  bind. 

Defcri.be  or  fix  one  movement  of  his  Mind  ?  " 

f  no  faw  its  fires  here  rife,  and  there  defcend, 

Explain  his  own  beginning,  or  his  end  ? 

Ver.  *o  .  Alluding  to  tbs  noble  and  “  pretendefi  to  teach  Providence  bow  to 
uJrjulprejea  oj  the  modem  Mathemati -  “  govern-  then  drop  into  the  cbfcuri- 

cians,  to  meafure  a  degree  at  the  equa-  “  ties  of  tby  own  nature,  and  thereby 
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tor  and  the  polar  circle ,  in  order  to  de¬ 
termine  the  true  figure  of  the  earth  5  of 
great  importance  to  afronomy  atid  na¬ 
vigation. 

Ver.  22.  This  alludes  to  Sir  I  fit  a  c 
Newton’s  Grecian  Chronology ,  which 
he  reformed  on  ihofe  two  fubhme  concep¬ 
tions ,  the  difference  between  the  reigns 
of  kings,  and  the  generations  of  men  j 
and  the  pofition  of  the  colures  of  the 
equinoxes  and  folftices  at  the  time  of 
the  Argon au tic  expedition. 


“  manifefi  thy  ignorance  and  folly.'" 
i  v er.  31.  In  thefie  lines  he  j peaks  to 
this  effect :  “  But  to  make  you  fully  fen - 
“  file  of  the  difficulty  of  this  fiudy ,  1 
“  Jhall  infiance  in  the  great  Newton 
himfelf  5  whom  when  fuperior  be¬ 
ings,  not  long  fince,  faw  capable  oj 
unf  olding  the  whole  law  of  Nature, 
they  were  in  doubt  whether  the  ow¬ 
ner  oj  fuch  prodigious  feience  Jhould 
not  be  reckoned  oj  their  own  order  j 
jufi  as  men ,  when  they  fee  the  fur- 
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Ver.  29.  30.  Thefe  two  lines  are  a  “  pricing  marks  of  Re  af on  in  an  Ape , 

are  almofi  tempted  to  rank  him  with 
their  own  hind.  And  yet  this  won¬ 
drous  Man  could  go  no  farther  in  the 
knowledge  of  himfelf  than  .  the  gene¬ 
rality  of  his  fpecies." 

Ver.  37.  Sir  If aac  Newton,  in  cal- 


conclufon  from  all  that  had  been  J'aid 
from  v.  19.  to  this  effect;  “  Go  now , 
ie  wain  Man,  elated  with  thy  acquire- 
“  J/ients  in  real  fcience,  and  imaginary 
“  intimacy  with  God  j  go,  and  run  in- 
<«  to  all  the  extravagancies  I  have  ex- 
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ploded  in  thefirf  epifile ,  where  thou  dilating  the  Velocity  of  a  Comet's  Mo¬ 
tion, 
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Alas,  what  wonder!  Man’s  fuperior  part 
Uncheck’d  may  rife,  and  climb  from  art  to  art: 

But  when  his  own  great  work  is  but  begun, 

What  Reafon  weaves,  by  Paffion  is  undone. 

Trace  Science  then,  with  Modefty  th| guide; 

Firft  ftrip  oft  all  her  equipage  of  Pride, 

Deduft  what  is  but  Vanity,  or  Drefs* 

Or  Learning’s  Luxury,  orldlenefsj 
Or  tricks  to  fhew  the  ftretch  of  human  brain, 

Mere  curious  pleafure,  or  ingenious  pain: 

Expunge  the  whole,  or  lop  th’  excrefcent  parts 
Of  all,  our  Vices  have  created  Arts: 

Then  fee  how  little  the  remaining  fum^ 

Which  ferv’d  the  paft,  and  mu  ft  the  times  to  come ! 

Two  Principles  in  human  nature  reign; 
belf-love,  to  urge,  and  Reafon,  to  reftrain ; 

Nor  this  a  good,  nor  that  a  bad  we  call, 

Each  works  its  ends,  to  move  or  govern  all: 

And  to  their  proper  operation  ftill, 

Aicribe  all  Good ;  to  their  improper,  HI. 

Self-love,  the  ipring  of  motion,  ads' the  foul; 

Reafon’s  comparing  balance  rules  the  whole. 

Man,  but  for  that,  no  adion  could  attend. 

And,  but  for  this,  were  adive  to  no  end; 

Fix’d  like  a  plant  on  his  peculiar  fpot. 

To  draw  nutrition,  propagate,  and  rot; 

Or,  meteor-like,  flame  lawlefs  thro’  the  void, 

Deftroying  others,  by  himfelf  deftroy’d. 

Moft  ftrength  the  moving  principle  requires; 

Adive  its  talk,  it  prompts,  impels,  infpires. 

Sedate  and  quiet  the  comparing  lies. 

Form’d  but  to  check,  delib’rate,  and  advife.  70 

Self- 

Hpn,  and  the  courfe  it  defer ibes,  when  very  nearly  approaching  to  parabolas, 
it  becomes  vfiible  in  its  defeent  to,  and  In  which  he  was  greatly  confirmed ,  in 
tifccnt  from  the  fun,  conjectured  with  obf erasing  between  two  Comets  a  coinci ~ 
the  higheft  appearance  of  truth,  that  dene e  in  their  per ihelions,  and  a  perfect 
Comets  revolve  perpetually  round  the  agreement  in  their  velocities. 

Sun,  in  cllipfes  vatlly  eccentrical,  and 
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Self-love  ftlll  ftronger,  as  its  objed’s  nigh; 
Reafon’s  at  diftance,  and  in  profped  lie": 

That  fees  immediate  good  by  prefent  fenfe ; 

Reafon,  the  future  and  the  confequenee. 

Thicker  than  arguments,  temptations  throng. 

At  belt  more  watchful  this,  but  that  more  ftrong. 
The  action  of  the  ftronger  to  fulpend 
Reafon  fiill  ufe,  to  Reafon  ftill  attend : 

Attention,  habit  and  experience  gains. 

Each  ftrengthens  Reafon,  and  Self-love  retrains. 

Let  fob  tie  fchoolmen  teach  thefe  friends  to  fight. 
More  ftuaious  to  divide  than  to  unite,  ° 

And  Grace  and  Virtue,  Senfe  and  Reafon  folk: 
With  all  the  rafh  dexterity  of  Wit: 

Wits,  juft  like  fools,  at  war  about  A  name. 

Have  full  as  oft  no  meaning,  or  the  fame. 

Self-love  and  Reafon  to  one  end  afpire. 

Pain  their  averfion,  Pleafure  their  defire: 

But  greedy  1  hat  its  object  would  devour. 

This  tafte  the  honey,  and  not  wound  the'fiow’r: 
Pleafore,  or  wrong  or  rightly  underftood. 

Our  greateft  evil,  or  our  greateft  good. 

9  Modes  or  Self-love  the  Rafilons  we  may  call; 

Tis  reai  good,  or  feeming,  moves  them  all; 

But  fince  not  every  good  we  can  divide. 

And  Reafon  bids  us  for  our  own  provide; 

Paflions,  tho’  felfifh,  if  their  means  be  fair, 

.Lift  under  Reafon,  and  deferve  her  care; 

"Thole,  that  imparted  court  a  nobler  aim, 

Exali  then  kind,  and  take  lome  Virtue’s  name 
In  lazy  Apathy  let  Stoics  boaft 
Their  Virtue  fix’d;  kis  fix’d  as  in  a  froft, 

Contraded  all,  retiring  to  the  break; 

Butftrength  of  mind  is  exercife,  not  reft: 

The  rifing  tempeft  puts  in  ad  the  foul, 

Parts  it  may  ravage,  but  preferves  the  whole. 
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On  life’s  vaft  ocean  diverfely  we  fail, 

Reafon  the  card,  but  Paffion  is  the  gale  ; 

Nor  God  alone  in  the  ftill  calm  we  find. 

He  mounts  the  ftorm,  and  walks  upon  the  wind.  *  i  to 
Faffions,  like  Elements,  tho5  born  to  fight. 

Yet,  mix’d  and  foften’d,  in  his  work  unite: 

Thefe  ’tis  enough  to  temper  and  employ; 

But  what  compofes  Man,  can  Man  deftroy  ? 

Suffice  that  Reafon  keep  to  Nature’s  road,  lie 

Subjeft,  compound  them,  follow  her  and  God. 

Love,  Hope,  and  Joy,  fair  pleafure’s  finding  train. 

Hate,  Fear,  and  Grief,  the  family  of  pain ; 

Thefe  mix’d  with  art,  and  to  due  bounds  confin’d. 

Make  and  maintain  the  balance  of  the  mind:  120 

The  lights  and  ffiades,  whofe  well  accorded  ftrife 
Gives  ail  the  ftrength  and  color  of  our  life. 

Pleafures  are  ever  in  our  hands  or  eyes, 

And  when  in  aft  they  ceafe,  in  profpeft  rife: 

Prefent  to  grafp,  and  future  ftill  to  find,  12  c 

The  whole  employ  of  body  and  of  mind. 

All  fpread  their  charms,  but  charm  riot  all  alike; 

On  diff’rent  fenfes  diff’rent  objefts  ftrike; 

Hence  diff’rent  Paffions  more  or  lefs  inflame. 

As  ftrong  or  weak,  the  organs  of  the  frame*,  £50 

And  hence  one  matter  Paffion  in  the  breaft. 

Like  Aaron’s  ferpent,  fwallows  up  the  reft. 


Ver.  109.  Thefe  words  are  only  a  As  to  the  method  in  which  they  are  to  be 
Jimple  affirmation-  in  the  poetic  drefs  of  a  treated  by  Man ,  in  whom  they  are 
fimilitude,  to  this  purpofe  :  “  Good  is  not  found ,  all  that  he  contends  for ,  in  fa- 
only  produced  by  the  fib  dual  of  the  vor  of  them ,  is  only  this ,  that  they 
Paffions,  but  by  the  turbulent  exercife  foould  not  be  quite  rooted  up  and  defir  oy- 
*s  of  them.”  A  truth  conveyed  under  '  ed,  as  the  Stoics,  and  their  followers  in 
the  moft  fublime  imagery  that  poetry  all  religions,  foolijhly  attempted.  For 
eculd  conceive  or  paint.  For  the  author  the  refi,  he  confiantly  repeats  this  ad-* 
is  here  only  Jhevving  the  providential  vice : 
effieSJs  of  the  Paffions,  and  how,  by  .  » 

God's  gracious  difpofition ,  they  arc  The  aftion  of  the  Wronger  to  fafpend, 
turned  away  from  their  natural  bias ,  Reafon  ftill  ufe,  to  Reafon  ftill  attendi 
*9  promote  the  bappinefs  of  Mankind i 
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As  Man,  perhaps,  the  moment  of  his  breath. 

Receives  the  lurking  principle  of  death ; 

The  young  difeafe,  that  muft  fubdue  at  length,  135 
Grows  with  his  growth,  and  ftrengthens  with  his  ftrength: 
So,  call  and  mingled  with  his  very  frame,  ° 

The  Mind’s  difeafe,  its  ruling  pafilon  came; 

Each  vital  humor  which  Ihould  feed  the  whole. 

Soon  flows  to  this,  in  body  and  in  foul.  (ao 

Whatever  warms  the  heart,  or  fills  the  head; 

As  the  mindopens,  and  its  functions  fpread. 

Imagination  plies  her  dang’rOus  Art, 

And  pours  it  all  upon  the  peccant  part. 

Nature  its  mother.  Habit  is  its  nurfe ; 

Wit,  Spirit,  Faculties,  but  make  it  worfe  ; 

Reafon  itfelf  but  gives  it  edge  and  pow’r ; 

As  Heav’n’s  bled  beam  turns  vinegar  more  four; 

We,  wretched  fubje&s  tho*  to  lawful  iway,  * 

In  this  weak  queen,  fome  fav’rite  ft  ill  obey.  150 

Ah !  if  Ihe  lend  not  arms,  as  well  as  rules,” 

What  can  fhe  more  than  tell  us  we  are  fools? 

Teach  us  to  mourn  our  Nature,  not  to  mend, 

A  fharp  atcufer,  but  a  helplefs  friend  ! 

Or  from  a  Judge  turn  pleader,  toperfuade  tut 

The  choice  we  make,  or  juftify  it  made; 

Proud  of  an  eafy  cenqueft  all  along,  '  • 

She  but  removes  weak  paffions  for  the  ftrona : 

So, 


Ver.  14.7.  The  poet ,  in  fome  other  of 
his  epifiles,  glues  examples  of  the  doc - 
i  and  precepts  here  delivered.  Thus, 
in  tacit  Of  the  ule  of  Riches,  he  has 
illujlr cited  this  truth  in  the  char  after  of 
Cotta : 

Old  Cotta  fhamhi  his  fortune  and  his 

forth, 

Yet  was  not  Cotta  void  of  wit  or 
worth. 

What  1  ho’  (the  ufs  of  barb’rous  fpits 
forgot) 


His  kitchen  vied  in  coolnefs  with,  his 
grot  ? 

Ver.  149.  St.  Paul  himfelf  did  not 
chufe  to  employ  other  arguments ,  woken 
di  fpofed  to  give  us  the  higheft  idea  of  the 
ujejidnefs  of  Chrifiianity .  Rom.  vii. 
But,  it  ?nay  he,  the  poet  finds  a  remedy 
in  natural  Religion  :  Far  from  it.  He 
here  leaves  Reafon  unrelieved.  What 
is  this  then,  but  an  intimation  that  we 
ought  to  feek  for  a  cure  in  that  religion } 
w  hich  only  dare  profefs  to  give  it  F 
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So,  when  fmall  humors  gather  to  a  gout, 

The  dodor  fancies  he  has  driv’n  them  out. 

Yes,  Nature’s  roadmuft  ever  be  prefer’d  -s 
Reafon  is  here  no  guide,  but  ftili  a  guard : 

’Tis  her’s  to  rectify,  not  overthrow. 

And  treat  this  paffion  more  as  friend  than  foe  : 

A  mightier  Pow’r  the  ftrong  diredion  fends. 
And  fev’ral  Men  impels  to  lev’ral  ends. 

Like  varying  winds,  by  other  paffion s  toft. 

This  drives  them  conftant  to  a  certain  coaft. 

Let  pow’r  or  knowledge,  gold  or  glory,  pleale. 
Or  (oft  more  ftrong  than  all)  the  love  of  eafe ; 

d,  ev’n  at  life’s  expence  j 
The  merchant’s  toil,  the  fage’s  indolence. 

The  monk’s  humility,  the  hero’s  pride. 

All,  all  alike,  find  reafon  on  their  fide. 

Th’Eternal  Art  educing  good  from  ill. 

Grafts  on  this  paffion  our  beft  principle : 

’Tis  thus  the  Mercury  of  Man  is  fix’d. 

Strong  grows  the  Virtue  with  his  nature  mix’d  ; 
The  drols  cements  what  elfe  were  too  refin’d, 
And  in  one  int’reft  body  ads  with  mind. 

As  fruits  ungrateful  to  the  planter’s  care 
On  favage  ftocks  inferred  learn  to  bear ; 
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Ver.  163.  The  meaning  of  this  pre¬ 
cept  is ,  “  That  as  the  ruling  Paffion  is 
u implanted  by  Nature ,  it  is  Reafon  s 
(€  office  to  regulate ,  and  refrain,  but 
cc  not  to  over  throw  it .  T 0  regulate  the 
ee  paffion  of  Ansar  ice,  for  infance,  into 
il  aparfimonious  difperfation  of  thepub- 
et  lie  revenues  \  to  dire 51  the  paffion  of 
love,  whofe  objedl  is  worth  and 
6i  beauty 

To  the  firft  good,  firft  perfeft,  and 
find  fair. 

<e  Tio  Kcthott  f  ctyctSov,  as  bis  mafler 
Si  Plato  advifes  5  and  to  refrain  Spleen 
54  to  a  contempt  and  haired  of  Vice." 
Ver.  275.  The  Author  has  through¬ 


out  thefe  Epifles,  explained  his  Mean¬ 
ing  to  be,  that  Vice  is,  in  its  own  na¬ 
ture,  the  greatefl  of  evils ;  and  pro¬ 
duced  thro''  ibe  abufe  of  Man's free  will. 
What  makes  ail  phylical  and  moral 
ill  ? 

There  deviates  Nature,  and  here  wan¬ 
ders  Will  : 

but  that  God  in  his  infinite  Goo dnefs,  de- 
vioufy  turns  the  natural  bias  of  its  ma¬ 
lignity  to  the  Advancement  of  human 
happinefs.  A  do  11  mne  very  different 
from  the  Fable  of  the  Bees ,  which  im - 
pioufy  and  foolijhly  fuppefes  it  to  have 
that  natural  tendency . 
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The  fureft  Virtues  thus  from  Paffions  fhoot. 

Wild  Nature’s  vigor  working  at  the.root. 

What  crops  of  wit  and  honedy  appear 
From  fpleen,  from  obftinacy,  hate,  or  fear! 

See  anger,  zeal  and  fortitude  fupply  ; 

Ev'n  av’rice,  prudence,  doth,  philofophy ; 

Lull,  thro5  feme  certain  drainers  well  refin’d, 

Is  gentle  love,  and  charms  all  womankind  : 

Envy,  to  which  th’ignoble  mind’s  a  have, 

Is  emulation  in  the  learn’d  or  brave: 

Nor  Virtue,  male  or  female  can  we  name, 

Tut  what  will  grow  on  Pride,  or  grow  on  fhame0 
Thus  nature  gives  us  (let  it  check  our  pride) 
The  virtue  neared  to  our  vice  ally’d  ; 

Reafo n  the  bias  turns  to  good  from  ill^ 

And  Nero  reigns  a  Titus,  if  he  will 
The  fiery  foul  abhorr’d  in  Catiline, 

In  Decius  charms,  in  Curtius  is  divine* 

The  fame  ambition  can  dedroy  or  lave. 

And  makes  a  patriot  as  it  makes  a  knave. 

This  light  and  darknefs  in  our  chaos  join’d, 

What  fhall  divide  ?  The  Cod  within  the  mind. 
Extremes  in  nature,  equal  ends  produce. 

In  Man  they  join  to  feme  myderious  ufe  ; 

Tho5  each  by  turns  the  other’s  bound  invade. 

As,  in  fome  well-wrought  pifture,  light  and  fhade. 
And  oft  fo  mix,  the  difference  is  too  nice 
Where  ends  the  Virtue,  or  begins  the  Vice. 

Fools !  who  from  hence  into  the  notion  fall. 

That  Vice  or  Virtue  there  is  none  at  all. 
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Ver.  203.  A  platonic  phrafe  for  Con¬ 
fidence  \  and  here  employed  with  great 
judgment  and  propriety.  For  Ccnfci- 
ence  either  fignifies ,  fpeculatively ,  the 
judgment  we  pafs  on  things  upon  what¬ 
ever  principles  we  chance  to  have ;  and 
then  it  is  only  Opinion ,  a  very  unable 
judge  and  divider .  Or  life  it  fignifies. 


f  radically ,  the  application  of  the  eter~ 
nal  rule  of  right  ( received  by  us  as  the 
law  of  God)  to  the.,  regulation  of  our 
actions  5  and  then  it  is  properly  Ccnfci 
ence,  the  God  (or  the  law  of  God) 
within  the  mind }  cf  power  to  divide 
the  light  jirom  the  darknefs  in  this  chaos 
of  the  paffions , 
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If  white  and  black  blend,  foften,  or  unite 
A  thoufand  ways,  is  there  no  black  or  white  ? 

Afk  your  own  heart,  and  nothing  is  fo  plain  •, 

’Tis  to  miftake  them,  cofts  the  time  and  pain. 

Vice  is  a  monfter  of  fo  frightful  mein, 

As,  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  feen  j 
Yet  feen  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  face. 

We  firft  endure,  then  pity,  then  embrace. 

But  where  th’Extreme  of  Vice,  was  ne’er  agreed : 

Afk  where’s  the  North  ?  At  York,  ’tis  on  the  Tweed: 
In  Scotland,  at  the  Orcades  ;  and  there. 

At  Greenland,  Zembla,  or  the  Lord  knows  where : 
No  creature  owns  it  jn  the  firft  degree. 

But  thinks  his  neighbour  farther  gone  than  he. 

Ev’n  thofe  who  dwell  beneath  its  very  zone. 

Or  never  feel  the  rage,  or  never  own  ; 

What  happier  natures  fhrink  at  with  affright. 

The  hard  inhabitant  contends  is  right. 

Virtuous  and  vicious  ev’ry  Man  muft  be. 

Few  in  th’extreme,  but  all  in  the  degree  •, 

The  rogue  and  fool  by  fits  is  fair  and  wife. 

And  ev’n  the  beft,  by  fits,  what  they  defpife. 

’Tis  but  by  parts  we  follow  good  or  ill. 

For,  Vice  or  Virtue,  Self  directs  it  ftill ; 

Each  individual  feeks  a  fev’ral  goal  •, 

But  He  av’n’s  great  view  is  one,  and  that  the  Whole 
That  counter-works  each  folly  and  caprice  ; 

That  difappoints  th’effeft  of  ev’ry  vice  : 

That  happy  frailties  to  all  ranks  apply’d. 

Shame  to  the  virgin,  to  the  matron  pride. 

Fear  to  the  ftatefman,  rafhnefs  to  the  chief. 

To  kings  prefumption,  and  to  crouds  belief. 

That  Virtue’s  ends  from  vanity  can  raife. 

Which  feeks  no  int’reft,  no  reward  but  praife ; 

And  build  on  wants,  and  on  defefts  of  mind. 

The  joy,  the  peace,  the  glory  of  mankind. 
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Heav'n  forming  each  on  other  to  depend 
A  mailer,  or  a  fervant,  or  a  friend,  . 

Bids  each  on  other  for  affiflance  call, 

'Till  one  Man’s  weaknefs  grows  the  ftrength  of  all 
Wants,  frailties,  paffions,  clofer  Hill  ally 
The  common  int’rellor  endear  the  tie  : 

To  thefe  we  owe  true  rriendfhip,*  love  fmcere* 

Each  home-felt  joy  that  life  inherits  here  : 
l  et  from  the  fame  we  learn,  in  its  decline, 

Thole  joys,  thofe  loves,  thofe  int’refts  to  refign; 
Taught  half  by  Realbn,  half  by  mere  decay, 

To  welcome  death,  and  calmly  pals  away* 

Whate  er  the  pafliqn,  knowledge,  fame,  or  pelf 
iNot  one  will  change  his  neighbour  with  himfelf 
i  he  Learn’d  is  happy  nature  to  explore, 

The  fool  is  happy  that  he  knows  no  more  j 
The  Rich  is  happy  in  the  plenty  giv’n. 

The  poor  contents  him  with  the  care  ©f  Heavsn, 

See  tire  olind  Beggar  dance,  the  Cripple  ling, 

The  Sot  a  hero.  Lunatic  a  king  ; 

The  ftarving  Chemiil  in  his  golden  views 
Supremely  blelt,  the  Poet  in  his  mufe. 

.See  fame  Arrange  comfort  ev’ry  ftate  attend. 

And  Pride  bellow’d  on  all,  a  common  friend'; 

See  feme  lit  Paffion  ev’ry  age  fupply, 

Hope  travels  thro ,  nor  quits  us  when  we  die. 

Behold  the  child,  by  Nature’s  kindly  law, 

Pleas’d  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  llraw  : 


25® 


US 


ado 


9$$ 


ay® 


275 

Some 


Ver.  253.  cc  To  thefe  frailties  (fays 
(t  he)  we  owe  all  the  endearments  of 
<c  private  life ,  yet  when  we  come  to 
tc  that  age,  -which  generally  difpofes 
“  Men  to  think  more  fer'iQMjly  oj  the  true 
value  of  things,  and  confequently  oj 
“  their  provijicn  jor  a  future  ftate  \  the 
“  confide  rati  on,  that  thegrounds  of  thofe 
€e  jrTs>  loves,  and  frhndjh'tps 9  are 
u  wants,  frailties,  and  paffions,  proves 


“  the  heft  expedient  to  wean  us  from  the 
“  world',  a  difengagenient  fo  friendly 
i{  to  that  provijion  we  are  new  snaking 
iC  j'or  another The  observation  is 
new,  and  would  in  any  place  he  ex¬ 
tremely  beautiful,  but  has  here  an  infi¬ 
nite  grace  and  propriety,  as  it  fo  well 
confirms,  by  an  infiance  of  great  moment , 
the  general  tbefis ,  That  God  makes  111^ 
at  every  ftep,  productive  of  Good. 
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Some  livelier  play-thing  gives  his  youth  delight, 

A  little  louder,  but  as  empty  quite  : 

Searfs,  garters,  gold,  amufe  his  riper  ftage  •, 

And  beads  and  pray’r-books  are  the  toys  of  age  :  28c 

Pleas’d  with  this  bauble  ftill,  as  that  before  ; 

’Till  tir’d  he  deeps,  and  Life’s  poor  play  is  o’er! 

Mean-while  Opinion  gilds  with  varying  rays 
Thofe  painted  clouds  that  beautify  our  days $ 

Each  want  of  happinefs  by  Hope  fupply’d,  2S«; 

And  each  vacuity  of  fenie  by  Pride : 

Thele  build  as  fall  as  Knowledge  can  deftroy  j 
In  folly’s  cup  ftill  laughs  the  bubble,  Joy  j 
One  profped  loft,  another  ftill  we  gain  ; 

And  not  a  vanity  is  giv’n  in  vain  5  290 

Ev’n  mean  Self-love  becomes,  by  force  divine. 

The  fcale  to  meafure  others  wants  by  thine. 

See !  and  confefs,  one  comfort  ftill  mu  ft  rife, 

?Tis  this,  Tho’  Man’s  a  fool,  yet  God  IS  WISE, 

V-er.  280.  A  Satire  fin  nvbat  thePapijls  call  the  Opus  Opratum. 

Ver.  292.  See  farther  of  the  Ufe  of  the  Principle  in  Man.  Epift.  III.  Ver.  123, 
®  tic.  269*  tcc.  and  Epift.  IV.  Vsr»  356*  366. 
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EPISTLE  III. 


Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man,  with  refpett  to  Society. 

IT  ERE  then  we  reft  :  “  The  Univerfal  Caufe 
JL  44  Ads  to  one  end,  but  ads  by  various  laws/* 

In  all  the  madnefs  of  fuperfluous  Health, 

The  trim  oi  Pride,  the  Impudence  of  Wealth, 

Let  this  great  truth  be  prefent  night  and  day ;  g 

But  molt  be  prefent,  if  we  preach  or  pray. 

Look  round  our  World,  behold  the  chain  of  Love 
Combining  all  below  and  all  above. 

See  plaftic  Nature  working  to  this  end. 

The  fingle  atoms  each  to  other  tend, 

Attrad,  attraded  to,  the  next  in  place 
t  orm’d  and  impell’d  its  neighbour  to  embrace. 

See  Matter  next,  with  various  life  endu'd, 

Prefs  to  one  centre  ftiil,  the  general  Good, 

See  dying  vegetables  life  fuftain. 

See  life  diffolving  vegetate  again  : 

AJ1  forms  that  perifh  other  forms  fupply, 

(By  turns  we  catch  the  vital  breath,  and  die) 

Like  bubbles  on  the  fea  of  Matter  born. 

They  rife,  they  break,  and  to  that  fea  return, 


to 


2(5 


Nothing 


Epift.p  III.p/i*  explaining  the  origin , 
ufe,  and  end  of  the  Pafions,  in  the  fecond 
epiftle ,  it  having  been  jbewn  that  Man 
has  facial  as  vs  ell  as  felfijh  paffons,  that 
dedtrine  naturally  intro  due  eth  the  third, 
which  treats  of  Man  as  a  social  ani¬ 
mal  j  and  connects  it  with  the  fecond , 
which  confidered  him  as  an  Indivi¬ 
dual. 

Ver.  2 Form’d  and  impcll’d  are 


not  words  of  a  loofe ,  undifiinguifhable 
meaning,  thrown  in  to  fill  up  the  Verfe . 
This  is  not  our  author" s  way  ;  they  are 
full  of  fenfe,  and  of  the  mof  philofophi - 
cal  precifion.  For  to  make  Matter  fo 
co-here  as  to  ft  it  for  the  ufes  intended 
by  its  Creator,  a  proper  configuration  of 
its  inj'enfible  parts  is  as  necef  ary  as  that 
quality  fo  equally  and  univerj'ally  con* 
fervid  upon  it  called  Attraction* 


£p.  III. 


Essay  om  IV!  a  n. 

Nothing  is  foreign :  Parts  relate  to  whole ; 

One  all-extending,  all-preferving  foul 
Connedls  each  being,  greateft  with  the  leaft ; 

Made  beaft  in  aid  of  Man,  and  Man  of  Bead: ;  ' 

A  i  ,erv  d,  all  ferving !  nothing  Hands  alone ; 

e  chain  holds  on,  and,  where  it  ends,  unknown. 
1-las  God,  thou  fool !  work’d  folely  for  thy  good. 
Thy  joy,  thy  paftime,  thy  attire,  thy  food? 

Who  for  thy  table  feeds  the  wanton  fawn, 

]' or  “im  ,as  kindly  fpread  the  flow’ry  lawn, 
is  it  xor  thee  the  lark  afcends  and  lines  ? 

Joy  tunes  his  voice,  joy  elevates  his  Vines  : 

Is  it  for  thee  the  hnnet  pours  his  throat  ? 

Loves  of  his  own  and  raptures  fwell  the  note: 

I  he  bounding  Heed  you  pompoufly  beftride. 

Shares  with  his  lord  the  pleafure  and  the  pride  : 

",th“.e  fIone  the  ^d  that  ftrews  the  plain  ? 

The  birds  of  heav’n  fball  vindicate  their  grain  ; 

Thine  the  fuJ  harveft  of  the  golden  year  ? 

art  Pa7s>  and  juftly,  the  deferving  fteer  : 

1  he  hog,  that  ploughs  not  nor  obeys  thy  call 
iUves  on  the  labors  of  this  Lord  of  all 

Know^  Nature’s  children  all  divide  her  care  v 

vsV6,  Yhat  Warms  a  monarch,  warm’d  a  bear. 

W  nile  Man  exclaims,  “  See  all  things  for  my  ufe  !5’ 

a  j  ?  ?an  mine rephes  a  pamper’d  goofe ; 

And  juft  as  fhort  of  Reafon  he  muft  fall^ 

Who  thinks  all  made  for  one,  not  one  for  all. 

,,  Grant  that  the  pow’rful  ftill  the  weak  controuL 
^>c  Man  the  Wit,  and  Tyrant  of  the  whole  • 

F 


4  z 


rj  r 


\er.  22.  V/hich,  in  the  language  of 
bir  Ifaac  Newton,  is,  “  Deus  omni- 
iL  prafens  eft,  non  per  virtutem  folam, 
“  led  etiam  per  fubftantiam  :  Nam 
virtus  ftne  fubftantia  fubfiftere  non 

‘  poteft.”  Newt.  Prin.fchol.gen.fub, 

jin . 


Natui 


.  ^er*  23-  dls  afiing more ftrongly  a? 
immediately  in  beaft s,  whofte  infind 
plainly  an  external  reafon  ;  which  mac 
an  ciu  fc hoolman  fay,  with  great  elt 
gance,  Deus  eft  l\ mma  brutorum; 

In  this  ’us  God  directs.--* 


a 
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Nature  that  Tyrant  checks  •,  he  only  knows, 

And  helps,  another  creature’s  wants  and  woes. 

Say,  will  the  falcon,  {looping  from  above, 

Smit  with  her  varying  plumage,  fpare  the  dove  ? 

Admires  the  jay  the  infedt’s  gilded  wings  ?  55 

Or  hears  the  hawk  when  Philomela  fings  ? 

Man  cares  for  ail :  To  birds  he  gives  his  woods, 

To  beafts  Ms  paftures,  and  to  Mi  his  floods , 

For  fome  his  Int’reft  prompts  him  to  provide, 

For  more  his  pleafure,  yet  for  more  his  pride:  60 

All  feed  on  one  vain  Patron,  and  enjoy 
Th’extenfive  bleffing  of  his  luxury. 

That  very  life  his  learned  hunger  craves, 

Fie  favesfrom  famine,  from  the  lavage  laves  : 

Nay,  feafts  the  animal  he  dooms  his  feaft,  % 

And,  ’til  he  ends  the  being,  makes  it  bid!*. 

Which  fees  no  more  the  Itrbke,  or  feels  the  pain. 

Than  favor’d  Man  by  touch  etherial  flain. 

The  creature  had  his  feaft  of  life  before  ; 

Thou  too  muft  perifli,  when  thy  feaft  is  o’er !  fo 

To  each  unthinking  being,  ITeavri  a  friend, 

Gives  not  the  ufelefs  knowledge  of  its  end  j 
To  Man  imparts  it ;  but  with  fuch  a  view 
As,  while  he  dreads  it,  makes  him  hope  it  too  : 

The  hour  conceal’d,  and  fo  remote  the  fear,  75 

Death  Hill  draws  nearer,  never  feeming  near. 

Great  Handing  miracle  !  that  Heav’n  afiign’d 
Its  only  thinking  thing  this  turn  of  mind. 

Whether  with  Reafon,  or  with  Inftindt  bleft, 

Know,  all  enjoy  that  pow’r  which  fuits  them  belt  ;  80 

To  bills  alike  by  that  direction  tend. 

And  find  the  means  proportion’d  to  their  end. 

Say,  where  lull  Inftindt  is  th’unerting  guide, 

What  Pope  or  Council  can  they  need  befide  ?  Say, 

Ver.  68.  Several  of  the  ancients  and  Caere  A  ferfons,  and  the  t  articular  fa- 
many  of  the  Orientals  fince ,  ejleemed  vorites  of  Heaven, 
thoje  who  were  Jim  ok  by  lightning  as  « 


! 
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Ep.  III. 


Reafon  however  able,  cool  at  bell, 

Cares  not  for  fervice,  or  but  forves  when  preft, 
Stays  ’til  we  call,  and  then  not  often  near  ; 

But  honeft  Inftinit  comes  a  volunteer ; 

Sure  never  to  o’er-flioot,  but  juft  to  hit, 

While  ftill  too  wide  or  Ihort  is  human  Wit ; 

Sure  by  quick  Nature  happinefs  to  gain, 

Which  heavier  Reafon  labors  at  in  vain. 

This  too  ferves  always,  Reafon  never  long; 

One  mu  ft  go  right,  the  other  may  go  wrong. 

See  then  the  acting  and  comparing  pow’rs. 

One  in  their  nature,  which  are  two  in  ours. 

And  Reafon  raife  o’er  fnftinft  as  you  can. 

In  this  ’tis  God  dire&s,  in  that  ’tis  Man. 

Who  taught  the  nations  of  the  field  and  wood 
To  fhun  their  poifon,  and  to  chufe  their  food  ? 
Prefcient,  the  tides  or  tempefts  to  withftand. 

Build  on  the  wave,  or  arch  beneath  the  fand  ? 

Who  made  the  fpicjer  parallels  defign, 

Sure  as  De-moivre,  without  rule  or  line? 

Who  bid  the  ftork,  Columbus-like,  explore 
Heav’ns  not  his  own,  and  worlds  unknown  before  ? 
Who  calls  the  council,  ftates  the  certain  day, 

Who  forms  the  phalanx,  and  who  points  the  way  ? 

God,  in  the  nature  of  each  being,  founds 
Its  proper  blifs,  and  fets  its  proper  bounds ; 

-But  as  he  fram’d  a  Whole^  the  Whole  tofolefs, 

On  mutual  Wants  built  mutual  Happinefs : 

So  from  the  firft eternal  Order  ran, 

And  creature  link’d  to  creature,  man  to  man. 
Whate’er  of  life  all-quick’ning  ^ther  keeps 
Or  breathes  thro’  air,  or  ftioots  beneath  the  deeps, 
Or  pours  profufe  on  earth  ;  one  nature  feeds 
The  vital  flame,  and  fwells  the  genial  feeds. 


'IOQ 

> 


IO5 


no 


Ver.  104.  De-moivre,  an  eminent  Mathematician. 
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Not  Man  alone,  but  all  that  roam  the  wood. 

Or  wing  the  fky,  or  roll  along  the  flood,  12  o 

Each  loves  itfelf,  but  not  itfelf  alone, 

Each  fex  defxres  alike,  ’til  two  are  one. 

Nor  ends  the  pleafure  with  the  fierce  embrace  ; 

They  love  themfelves,  a  third  time,  in  their  race. 

Thus  bead  and  bird  their  common  charge  attend,  125 
The  mothers  nurfe  it,  and  the  fires  defend ; 

The  young  difm-ifs’d  to  wander  earth  or  air; 

There  flops  the  Inftindt,  and  there  ends  the  care; 

The  link  diflblves,  each  feeks  a  frefh  embrace. 

Another  love  fucceeds  another  race.  130 

A  longer  care  Man’s  helplefs  kind  demands ; 

That  longer  care  contrails  more  lading  bands  : 

Reflection,  Reafon,  dill  the  ties  improve, 

At  once  extend  the  Int’red  and  the  love  ; 

With  choice  we  fix,  with  fympathy  we  burn ;  135 

Each  Virtue  in  each  Paflion  takes  its  turn  ; 

And  dill  new  needs,  new  helps,  new  habits  rife, 

That  graft  benevolence  on  charities. 

Still  as  one  brood,  and  as  another  rofe, 

Thefe  nat’ral  love  maintain’d,  habitual  thole:  140 

The  lad,  fcarce  ripen’d  intoperfeil  Man, 

Saw  helplefs  him  from  whom  their  life  began : 

Mem’ry  and  fore-cad  jud  returns  engage. 

That  pointed  back  to  youth,  this  on  to  age; 

While  pleafure,  gratitude,  and  hope,  combin'd,  145 
Still  fpread  the  int’red,  and  preferv’d  the  kind.  * 

Nor  think,  in  Nature’s  State  they  blindly  trod; 

The  date  of  Nature  was  the  reign  of  God: 

Self-love  and  Social  at  her  birth  began, 

Union  the  bond  of  all  things,  and  of  Man.  2  50 

Pride  then  was  not;  nor  Arts,  that  Pride  to  aid: 

Man  walk’d  with  bead,  joint  tenant  of  the  fhade ; 

The  fame  his  table,  and  the  fame  his  bed  ; 

No  murder  cloath’d  him,  and  no  murder  fed. 


No 
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In  the  fame  temple,  the  refounding  wood, 

All  vocal  beings  hymn’d  their  equal  God  : 

Fne  fhrine  with  gore  unftain’d,  with  gold  undreft, 
UnoriD  d,  unbloody,  ftoodthe  blamelels  priefti 
Fleav  n  s  attribute  was  Uni verfal  Care, 

And  Man's  prerogative  to  rule,  but  fpare. 

A  h  !  how  unlike  the  man  of  times  to  come  1 
Of  half  that  live  the  butcher  and  the  tomb  ; 

Vv  ho,  foe  to  Nature,  hears  the  gen’ral  groan. 
Murders  their  fpecies,  and  betrays  his  own„ 

But  juft  dileafe  to  luxury  fucceeds. 

And  ev’ry  death  it’s  own  avenger  breeds  - 
The  Fury-paffions  from  that  blood  began. 

And  turn’d  on  Man  a  fiercer  lavage,  Man. 

See  him  from  Nature  riling  flow  to  Art  l 
To  copy  Inftinft  then  was  Reafon’s  part ; 

Thus  then  to  Man  the  voice  of  Nature  fpake—— 

“  Go,  from  the  Creatures  thy  inftru&ions  take  : 
cc  Learn  from  the  birds  what  food  the  thickets  yield 
44  Learn  from  the  beafts  the  phylick  of  the  field  • 
u  1-  hy  arts  of  building  from  the  bee  receive  • 
cc  Learn  of  the  mole  to  plow,  the  worm  to  weave ; 

Learn  of  the  little  Nautilus  to  fail, 
cc  Spread  the  thin  oar,  and  catch  the  driving  gale. 


Here 


Vef.  152.  i.  e.  The  ft  ate  defcribed 
from  V  er.  241  to  268,  as  not  yet  ar¬ 
rived.  For  then ,  when  Superfition  be¬ 
came  fo  extreme  as  to  bribe  the  Gods  with 
human  facrifices  (fee  Ver.  266)  Tyran¬ 
ny  became  necefiated  to  bribe  the  prieft 
for  a  favorable  anfwer  1 
And  play'd  the  God  an  engine  on  his 
foe. 

Ver.  173.  It  is  a  common  practice 
among  navigators ,  when  thrown  upon 
a  defart  coaf ,  and  in  want  of  ref  re  fo¬ 
ments,  to  obferve  what  fruits  have  been 
touched  by  the  birds ,  and  to  venture  071 
thafe  without  further  fcruple. 

Ver.  374,  See  Pliny' 's  N.  E.  !.  viiJ, 


e.  27.  where  fever al  infiances  are  given 
op  animals  dif covering  the  medicinal  ef¬ 
ficacy  of  herbs ,  by  their  oven  life  of  them, 
and  pointing  on  to  fome  operations  in 
phyfick  by  their  ownpraBice . 

Ver.  177.  Oppian.  Halieut.  lib.  1. 
defer  ibes  this  fijh  in  the  following  man- 
7ier:  «  They  fiwim  on  the  furface  of  the 
((  tin  the  back  of  their  fhells }  which 
“  exafily  refemble  the  hulk  of  a  Jhip  } 
<£  they  raife  two  feet  like  mafis,  and  ex - 
ct  tend  a  membrane  bet  we,  n,  which 
i(  ferves  as  a  fail  $  the  other'  two  feet 
{t  they  employ  as  oars  at  the  fide.  They 
((  are  ufiually  feen  in  the  Mediierra - 
u  neanV 
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*.e  Here  too  all  forms  of  focial  union  find, 

«  And  hence  let  Reafon,  late,  inftrud  Mankind  :  iS@ 

“  Here  fubte-rranean  works  and  cities  fee  •, 

<£  There  towns  aerial  on  the  waving  tree. 

“  Learn  each  fmall  People’s  genius,  policies, 

“  The  Ant’s  republic,  and  the  realm  of  Bees ; 

«  How  thofe  in  common  all  their  wealth  beftow,  1I5 
And  Anarchy  without  confufion  know  ; 

And  thefe  for  ever,  tho’  a  Monarch  reign 
“  Their  fep’rate  cells  and  properties  maintain. 

“  Mark  what  unvary’d  laws  preferve  each  ftate, 

**  Laws  wife  as  Nature,  and  as  fix’d  as  Fate.  19© 

“  In  vain  thy  Reafon  finer  webs  fhall  draw, 

“  Entangle  Juftice  in  her  net  of  Law, 

“  And  right  too  rigid,  harden  into  wrong ; 

Still  for  the  ftrong  too  weak,  the  weak  too  ftrong. 

«  Yet  go!  and  thus  o’er  all  the  creatures fway,  1 9 5. 

“  Thus  let  the  wifer  make  the  reft  obey, 

«  And  for  thofe  Arts  mere  Inftindt  could  afford, 

“  Be  crown’d  as  Monarchs,  or  as  Gods  ador’d.” 

Great  Nature  fpoke  ;  obfervant  Men  obey’d; 

Cities  were  built.  Societies  were  made  :  20© 

Here  rofe  one  little  ftate ;  another  near  * 

Grew  by  like  means,  and  join’d,  thro5  love  or  fear. 

Did  here  the  trees  with  ruddier  burdens  bend, 

And  there  the  ftreams  in  purer  rills  defcend  ? 

What  War  could  ravifh,  Commerce  could  beftow,  205 
And  he  return’d  a  friend,  who  came  a  foe. 

Converfe  and  Love  mankind  might  ftrongly  draw. 

When  Love  was  Liberty,  and  Nature  Law. 

Thus  States  were  form’d ;  the  name  of  King  unknown, 
’Til  common  int’reft  plac’d  the  ft? ay  in  one.  210 

’Twas  Virtue  only  (or  in  arts  or  arms, 

Diffufing  bleffings,  or  averting  harms)  The 

•Ver.  20$.  i.  e.  When  men  had  no  love  ’which  each  mafter  of  a  family  had 
need  to  guard  their  native  liberty  from  for  thofe  under  his  care  being  their  beji 
tieir  governors  by  civil  p attions  \  ihe  fecurity , 
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The  fame  which  in  a  Sire  the  Sons  obev’cL 
^  ^  ^  ^  father  of  a  People  made* 

’tj1  then,  by  Nature  crown’d,  each  Patriarch  fate, 
King,  prieft,  and  parent  of  his  growing  ftate  1 
On  him,  their  fecond  Providence,  they  hung, 

Their  lav/  his  eye,  their  oracle  his  tongue. 

He  from  the  wond’ring  furrow  call’d  the  food, 

1  aught  to  command  the  fire,  controul  the  flood. 

Draw  forth  the  monfters  of  th’  abyfs  profound. 

Or  fetch  th’  aerial  eagle  to  the  ground. 

™  drooPlng>  fick’ning,  dying,  they  began 
horn  they  rever’d  as  God  to  mourn  as  Man : 

Men,  looking  up  from  fire  to  fire,  explor’d 
One  great  firft  father,  and  that  firft  ador’d. 

Or  plain  tradition  that  this  All  begun. 

Convey’d  unbroken  faith  from  fire  to  foil, 

The  worker  from  the  work  diftind  was  known, 

And  limple  Reafbn  never  fought  but  one  * 

Ere  Wit  oblique  had  broke  that  fteddy  light, 

’  a”’  ^is  Maker,  faw  that  all  was  right, 

I  o  Virtue,  in  the  paths  of  Pleafure,  trod 
And  own’d  a  Fathe?  when  he  own’d  a  God. 

Love  all  the  faith,  and  all  th’allegiance  then  5 
r  or  Nature  knew  no  right  divine  in  Men, 

No  ill  could  fear  in  God  ;  and  underftood 
A  fov  reign  being  but  a  fov’reign  good. 

True  faith,  true  policy,  united  ran, 

That  was  but  love  of  God,  and  this  of  Man 

Who  firft  taught  fouls  enflav’d,  and  realms  undone,  ‘ 

I  h  enormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one  *  That 

r  £  ,? 

^  * 

Ver.  2I9-  i*  e.  Mefuhdued  the  in -  the  immediate  authors  of  their  hbdhnr 

traflabiaty  of  all  the  four  elements ,  and  -whom  they  revered  as  CrJ  v 

vel  22  J.  The  poet  here  makes  their  Then  looking  up  fror/f.re  to  fin  X™ 
more  fenous  attention  to  Religion  to  have  This,  I  am  afraid,  is  but  Tootrxef 
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That  proud  exception  to  all  Nature’s  laves; 

T  ’invert  the  world,  and  counter-work  its  Caufe  ? 

Force  firft  made  Conqueft,  and  that  conqueft,  Lav/ 3  145 

’Til  Superfation  taught  the  tyrant  awe, 

Then  fhar’d  the  Tyranny,  then  lent  it  aid. 

And  Gods  of  Conqu’rors,  Slaves  of  Subjefts  made  : 

She,  ’midft  the  lightning's  blaze,  aiid  thunder’s  found. 
When  rock’d  the  mountains,  and  when  groan’d  the  ground, 
She  taught  thp  weak  to  bend,  the  proud  to  pray,  2  50 
To  pow’r  unfeen,  and  mightier  far  than  they  : 

She,  from  the  rending  earthy  and  burftmg  flues,  - 

Saw  Gods  defeend,  and  fiends  infernal  rife  : 

Here  fix’d  the  dreadful,  there  the  bieft  abodes 3  255 

Fear  made  her  Devils,  and  weak  Hope  her  Gods  3 
Gods  partial,  changeful,  paffionate,  unjuft, 

Whofe  attributes  were  Rage,  Revenge,  or  Luft  3 
Such  as  the  fouls  of  cowards  might  conceive. 

And,  form’d  like  tyrants,  tyrants  would  believe.  260 
Zeal  then,  not  charity,  became  the  guide. 

And  hell  was  built  on  fpite,  and  heav’n  on  pride. 

Then  facred  feemed  th’stherial  vault  no  more  3 
Altars  grew  marble  then,  and  reek’d  with  gore  : 

Then  firft  the  Flamen  tailed  living  food  3  265 

Next  his  grim  Idol  fmear’d  with  human  blood  3 
With  Heav’n’s  own  thunders  fhook  the  world  bejow. 

And  play’d  the  God  an  engine  on  his  foe. 

So  drives  Self-love,  thro’  juft  and  thro’  unjuft. 

To  one  Man’s  pow’r,  ambition,  lucre,  luft:  270 

The  fame  Self-love,  in  all,  becomes  the  caufe 
Of  what  reftrains  him,  Government  and  Laws. 

For,  what  one  likes,  if  others  like  as  well. 

What  ferves  one  will,  if  many  wills  rebel  ? 

How  fhall  he  keep,  what,  fleeping  or  awake,  275 

A  weaker  may  furprize,  a  ftronger  take  ? 

^  ^  it* 

His 
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His  fafety  muft  his  liberty  reftrain  :  i 
All  join  to  guard  what  each  defires  to  gain. 

Forc’d  into  virtue  thus  by  Self-defence, 

Ev’n  Kings  learn’d  juftice  and  benevolence  :  '  280 

Self-love  forfook  the  path  it  firft  purfu’d, 

And  found  the  private  in  the  public  good. 

’Twas  then,  the  ftudious  head  or  gen’rous  mind, 
Follow’r  or  God  or  friend  to  human  kind, 

Poet  or  Patriot,  rofe  but  to  reftore  285 

The  faith  and  Moral,  Nature  gave  before  ; 

Re-lum’d  her  ancient  light,  not  kindled  new 
If  not  God's  image,  yet  his  fhadow  drew  : 

Taught  Pow’r's  due  ufe  to  People  and  to  Kings, 
i  aught  nor  to  flack,  nor  itrain  its  tender  fixings,  290 
The  lefs,  or  greater,  fet  fo  juftly  true. 

That  touching  one,  muft  ftrike  the  other  too  ; 

"Til  jarring  int’refts  of  themfelves  create 
Th’ according  mufxck  of  a  well  mix’d  State. 

Such  is  the  World’s  great  harmony,  that  brings  205 
From  Order,  Union,  full  Confent  of  things !  ° 

W here  ftnail  and  great,  where  weak  and  mighty,  made 
To  ferve,  not  fuffer,  ftrengthen,  not  invade, 

More  pow’rful  each  as  needful  to  the  reft, 

And,  in  proportion  as  it  bieffes,  bleft,  300 

Draw  to  one  point,  and  to  one  centre  bring 
Beaft,  Man,  or  Angel,  Servant,  Lord,  or  King. 

For  Forms  of  Government  let  fools  conteft  ; 

Whate’er  is  beft  adminifter’d  is  bell : 

For  Modes  of  Faith  let  gracelefs  zealots  fight;  305 

His  can’t  be  wrong  whole  life  is  in  the  right :  In 

G 

Ver.  283.  The  poet feens  hereto  mean  was  referred  for  the  Gkrious  Gof- 
tle  polite  and flourifbing  age  of  Greece%  pel  of  thrift,'  who  is  the  I  MAG  E 
and.  thefe  benef afters  to  Mankind,  which  of  Gcd.  2  Cor.  iy.  4. 
he  had  principally  in  view,  were  Sc -  Ver.  303,  i.  e.  About  the  fever  at 

crates  and  Arijtotle ,  who,  of  all  the  forms  of  a  legitimate  policy . 
pagan  world,  fpoke  beft  of  Gcd,  and  Ver.  305.  i.  e.  About  the  fever al 
wrote  beft  of  Government^  .  modes  of  the  Chrifti an  faith  as  explained 

Ver.  288.  As  reverencing  this  truth  and  erf  creed  by  human  Authority , 

•which  tells  us  that  this  full  difeovery 
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In  Faith  and  Hope  the  world  will  difagree, 

But  all  Mankind’s  concern  is  Charity : 

All  muft  be  falfe  that  thwart  this  One  great  end, 
And^  all  of  God,  that  blefs  Mankind  or  mend. 

Man,  like  the  gen’rous  vine,  fupported  lives ; 

1  he  ftrength  he  gains  is  from  th’em  brace  he  gives. 
On  their  own  Axis  as  the  Planets  run, 

Yet  make  at  once  their  circle  round  the  Sun  j 
So  two  confiftent  motions  a£t  the  Soul ; 

And  one  regards  Itfelf,  and  one  the  Whole. 

”1  hus  God  and  Nature  link’d  the  gen’ral  frame. 
And  bade  Self-love  and  Social  be  the  fame. 
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EPISTLE.  IV. 


Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man ,  with  refped  to  Happinefs < 

OH  Happiness  !  our  being’s  end  and  aim-. 

Good,  Pleafore,  Eafe,  Content !  whate’er  thy  name ; 
That  fomething  ftill  which  prompts  th’eternal  figh3 
For  which  we  bear  to  live,  or  dare  to  die. 

Which  ftill  fo  near  us,  yet  beyond  us  lies,  5 

O’  ’er-look’d,  feen  double,  by  the  fool,  and  wife* 

Plant  of  celeftial  feed  *  if  dropt  below. 

Say,  in  what  mortal  foil  thou  deign’fi  to  grow  ? 

Fair  opening  to  fome  Court’s  propitious  fhine. 

Or  deep  with  di’monds  in  the  flaming  mine  ?  so 

Twin’d  with  the  wreaths  Parnaffian  lawrels  yield, 

Or  reap’d  in  iron  harvefts  of  the  field  ? 

Where  grows  ?-— Where  grows  it  not? — If  vain  our  toil, 
We  ought  to  blame  the  culture,  not  the  foil: 

Fix’d  to  no  fpotis  Happinefs  fincere,  15 

3Tis  no  where  to  be  found,  or  ev’ry  where*, 

*Tis  never  to  be  bought,  but  always  free, 

And  fled  from  Monarchs,  St*  John!  dwells  with  thee, 

Afk  of  the  Learn’d  the  way,  the  Learn’d  are  blind. 

This  bids  to  fcrve,  and  that  to  fhun  mankind  $  20 

Some 

Epift.  IV.  *Ihe  two  foregoing  E-  Ver.  6 .  O’er-look'd  by  thofe  who 
fifties  have  confidered  Man  with  regard  place  Happinefs  in  any  thing  exclufive 
to  the  Means ,  that  is,  in  all  his  relati-  of  Virtue  j  teen  double  by  thofe  who 
ons ,  whether  as  an  Individual ,  or  a  admit  any  thing  elfe  to  have  a  Jhare 
Member  of  Society ;  this  laft  comes  to  with  Virtue  in  procuring  Happinefs ; 
confider  him  with  regard  to  the  End ,  thefe  being  the  two  general  Miftokes 
that  is,  Happinefs ,  that  this  Efiftle  is  employed  in  confutin 
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Some  place  the  blifs  in  aft  ion  ?  fome  in  eafe, 

Thofe  call  it  Pleafure,  and  Contentment  thefe ; 
Some  funk  to  beads,  find  pleafure  end  in  pain  ; 
Some  fweli’d  to  Gods,  confefi  ev’n  Virtue  vain  $ 

Or  indolent,  to  each  extreme  they  fall. 

To  trull  in  everything,  or  doubt  of  all. 

Who  thus  define  it,  fay  they  more  or  lefs 
Than  this,  that  Happinefs  is  Happinefs  ? 

Take  Nature’s  path,  and  mad  Opinion’s  leave. 
All  ftates.can  reach  it,  and  all  heads  conceive  f 
Obvious  her  goods,  in  no  extreme  they  dwell, 
There  needs  but  thinking  right,  and  meaning  well  j 
And  mourn  our  various  portions  as  we  pleafe. 

Equal  is  Common  Senfe,  and  Common  Eafe. 

Remember,  Man,  the  Univerfal  Caufe 
“  Afts  not  by  partial,  but  by  gen’ral  laws  f \ 

And  makes  what  Happinefs  we  juftly  call 
Subfifl  not  in  the  good  of  one,  but  all 
There’s  not  a  bleffing  Individuals  find. 

But  fome  way  leans  and  hearkens  to  the  kind. 

No  Bandit  fierce,  no  Tyrant  mad  with  pride, 

No  cavern’d  Hermit,  refls  felf-fatisfied. 

Who  molt  to  Hum  or  hate  Mankind  pretend, 

Seek  an  admirer,  or  would  fix  a  friend. 

Abltraft  what  others  feel,  what  others  think, 

All  plealures  ficken,  and  all  glories  fink  ; 
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Ver.  21.  7 ‘hofi  who  f  lace  Happinefs, 
cr  the  fummura  bonum,  in  pleafure , 
‘HcfW/,  fuch  as  the  Cyrcnaic  Jcdl , 
called  on  that  account  the  Hedonic.  2. 
Thofe  q who  place  it  in  a  certain  tranquil¬ 
lity  or  cahnhefs  of  Mind ,  which  they 
call  £ vQvpt-icl,  Juch  as  the  Democritic 
feci.  3  .  'The  Epicurean.  4.  The  Stoic. 
5.  The  Protcgorean,  which  held  that 
Man  was  7r-di\tw  fpiipiarny  p’.irpo 
the  meafare  of  all  things* 

6.  The  Sceptic :  Whofe  ah fo lute  Loubt 


is ,  with  great  judgment ,  faid  to  be  the 
ejfefi  of  Indolence,  as  well  as  the  abfo - 
lute  Truft  of  the  P  rot  ago  can  :  For  the 
fame  dread  of  labor  attending  the  fearch 
of  truth,  which  ?nakes  this  latter  pre- 
fume  it  to  be  always  at  hand,  makes  the 
former  conclude  it  is  necver  to  he  found. 
The  only  difference  is,  that  the  lazinefs 
of  the  one  is  defp onding ,  and  the  lazinefs 
of  the  ether  fanguine  ;  yet  both  can  glue 
it  a  good  name,  and  call  it  Happinefs. 
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Each  has  his  fhare  ;  and  who  would  more  obtain, 
Shall  find,  the  pleafure  pays  not  half  the  pairf. 

Order  is  Heavm’s  firft  law,  and  this  confeft, 
Some  are,  and  malt  be,  greater  than  the  reft, 
More  rich,  more  wife  *,  but  who  infers  from  hence. 
That  fuch  are  happier,  fhocks  all  common  feme. 
Heav’n  to  Mankind  impartial  we  confefs, 

If  all  are  equal  in  their  Happinefs : 

But  mutual  wants  this  Happinefs  increafe. 

All  Nature’s  difference  keeps  all  Nature’s  peace. 
Condition,  circumftance  is  not  the  thing  ; 

Bills  is  the  fame  in  fubjedl  or  in  king, 

In  who  obtain  defence,  or  who  defend. 

In  him  who  is,  or  him  who  finds  a  friend : 

Heaven  breaths  thro5  ev’ry  member  of  the  whole 
One  common  bleffing,  as  one  common  foul 
But  fortune’s  gifts  if  each  alike  pofieft. 

And  each  were  equal,  muft  not  all  conteft  ? 

If  then  to  all  Men  Happinefs  was  meant, 

God  in  Externals  could  not  place  Content. 

Fortune  her  gifts  may  varioufly  difpofe, 

And  thefe  be  happy  call’d,  unhappy  thofe •, 

But  Heav’n’s  juft  balance  equal  will  appear, 

While  thofe  are  plac’d  in  Hope,  and  thefe  in  Fear : 
Not  prefen  t  good  or  ill,  the  joy  or  curfe, 

But  future  views  of  better,  or  of  worfe. 

O  ions  of  earth  !  attempt  ye  ftill  to  rife, 

By  mountains  pil’d  on  mountains,  to  the  fkies  ? 
Heav’n  ftill  with  laughter  the  vain  toil  furveys, 
And  buries  madmen  ih  the  heaps  they  raife. 

Know,  all  the  good  that  Individuals  find, 

Or  God  and  Nature  meant  to  mere  Mankind, 


Reafon’s 


Ver.  49.  \.  t.^he firft  law  made  by  the  Creation,  when  God  firft  appeafed 
God  relates  to  Order  ;  which  is  a  beau -  the  diforders  of  Chaos ,  and  fepTtrated 
tifiul  allufion  to  the  Scripture  biftory  of  the  tight  from'  the  darknefs. 
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Reafon’s  whole  pleafure,  all  the  joys  of  Senfe, 

Lie  in  three  words,  Health,  Peace,  and  Competence. 
But  Health  confifts  with  Temperance  alone. 

And  Peace,  oh  Virtue !  Peace  is  all  thy  own. 

The  good  or  bad  the  gifts  of  Fortune  gain. 

But  thefe  lefs  tafte  them,  as  they  worfe  obtain. 

Say,  in  purfuit  of  profit  or  delight. 

Who  rifle  the  moft,  that  take  wrong  means,  or  right  ? 
Of  Vice  or  Virtue,  whether  bleft  or  curft,  ° 
Which  meets  contempt,  or  which  compaffion  firft  ? 
Count  all  th’ advantage  profp’rous  Vice  attains, 

Tis  but  what  Virtue  flies  from  and  difdains : 

And  grant  the  bad  what  happinefs  they  wou’d, 

One  they  muft  want,  which  is,  to  pals  for  good. 

Oh  blind  to  truth,  and  God’s  whole  fcheme  below. 
Who  fancy  Blifs  to  Vice,  to  Virtue  Woe  ! 

Who  fees  and  follows  that  great  fcheme  the  bell, 

Beft  knows  the  blefling,  and  will  moll:  be  bleft. 

But  fools  the  Good  alone  unhappy  call, 

For  ills  or  accidents  that  chance  to  all. 

See  Falkland  dies,  the  virtuous  and  the  juft  f 
See  god-like  Turenne  proftrate  on  the  dull! 

See  Sidney  bleeds  amid  the  martial  ftrife  ? 

W as  this  their  Virtue,  or  contempt  of  Life  ? 

Say,  was  it  Virtue,  more  tho’  Heav’n  ne’er  gave. 
Lamented  Digby,  funk  thee  to  the  grave  ? 
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Ver.  79.  This  is  the  moft  beautiful 
paraphrafts  for  Happinefs  ;  for  all  we 
feel  of  good  is  by  feufatwn  and  reflexion. 

Ver.  %2.  Confcious  innocence  (fays 
the  poet )  is  the  only  fource  of  Internal 
Peace ,  and  known  Innocence ,  of  Exter  ¬ 
nal  ;  therefore ,  Peace  is  the  foie  ifj'ue  of 
Virtue  j  or,  in  his  own  emphatic  words, 
Peace  is  all  thy  own  $  a  conclusive  ob- 
ftrvation  in  his  argument ,  which  (lands 
thus  :  Is  happinefs  rightly  placed  in  Ex¬ 
ternals  ?  No ;  for  it  confifts  in  Health , 
Peace ,  and  Competence.  Health  and 
Competence  are  the  pro  duel  cf  Tempe¬ 


rance,  and  peace  of  perfect  Innocence. 

Ver.  1 00.  This  epithet  has  a  peculiar 
juftnefs  ;  the 1  great  man  to  whom  it  is 
applied  not  being  dflinguijhed  from  other 
generals  for  any  of  his  fuperior  qualities 
fo  much  as  for  his  providential  care  of 
thofe  whom  he  led  to  war  5  which  was 
fo  extraordinary ,  that  his  chief  purpofe 
in  taking  on  hhnfelf  the  command  of  ar¬ 
mies,  feenis  to  have  been  the  preferva- 
tion  of  Mankind .  In  this  god-like  care  he 
was  more  diflingu  fa  ably  employed 
throughout  the  whole  ccurfe  of  that  fa¬ 
mous  campaign  in  vjbich  he  loft  his  life . 
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Tell  me,  if  \  irtue  made  the  Son  expire, 

Why,  full  of  days  and  honor,  lives  the  fire  ? 

Why  drew  Marfeille’s  good  biihop  purer  breath. 
When  Nature  ficken’d,  and  each  gale  was  death  ? 

Or  why  fo  long  (in  life  if  long  can  be) 

Lent  Heav’n  a  parent  to  the  poor  and  me  ? 

What  makes  all  phyfical  and  moral  Ill  ? 

There  deviates  Nature,  and  here  wanders  Will. 

God  fends  not  ill ;  if  rightly  underftood. 

Or  partial  Ill  is  univerfal  Good, 

Or  Change  admits,  or  Nature  lets  it  fall, 

Short,  and  but  rare,  ’til  Man  approv’d  it  all. 

We  juft  as  wifely  might  of  Heav’n  complain. 

That  righteous  Abel  was  deftroyed  by  Cain ; 

As  that  the  virtuous  fon  is  ill  at  eafe, 

When  his  lewd  father  gave  the  dire  difeafe. 

Think  we,  like  fome  weak  Prince,  th’Eternal  Caufe 
Prone  for  his  fav’rites  to  reverfe  his  laws  ? 

^  Shall  burning  /Etna,  if  a  fage  requires. 

Forget  to  thunder,  and  recall  her  fires  ? 

On  air  or  fea  new  motions  be  impreft  * 

Oh  blamelefs  Bethel,  to  relieve  thy  breaft  ? 

When  the  loofe  mountain  trembles  from  on  high, 
Shall  gravitation  ceafe,  if  you  go  by  ? 

Or  fome  old  temple  nodding  to  its  fall. 

For  Chartres’  head  referve  the  hanging  wall? 

But  ftill  this  world  (fo  fitted  for  the  knave) 
Contents  us  not.  A  better  ihall  we  have  ? 
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Ver.  no.  Phis  lafi  infiance  of  the 
poets  illufiration  of  the  ways  of  Provi¬ 
dence,  the  reader  fees,  has  a  peculiar  ele¬ 
gance  ;  where  a  tribute  of  piety  to  a  pa¬ 
rent  is  paid  in  a  return  op' thanks  to,  and 
wade  fubfervient  of  his  vindication  of, 
the  Great  Giver  and  Father  of  all  things. 
Ihe  Mother  of  the  author ,  a  perfon  of 
great  piety  and  charity,  died  the  year 
this  poem  was  finifoed.  viz .  1733. 

Ver.  121.  Agreeably  hereunto,  holy 
Scripture ,  in  its  account  of  things  under 


the  common  Providence  of  Heaven, 
never  7  eprefenis  miracles  as  wrought 
for  the  fake  of  him  who  is  the  objeSi  of 
them,  but  in  order  to  give  credit  to  fome 
of  God  s  extraordinary  difpejifations  to 
Mankind. 

Ver.  123.  Alluding  to  the  fate  of  thefe 
two  great  N at uralifis,  Empedocles  and 
P liny,  who  both  perifhed  by  too  near  an 
approach  to  y Etna  and  Vifuvius,  while 
they  were  exploring  the  caufe  of  their 
eruptions , 
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A  kingdom  of  the  Juft  then  Jet  it  be  : 

But  jfirft  confider  how  thofe  Juft  agree. 

The  Good  muft  merit  God’s  peculiar  care  ;  135 

But  who,  but  God,  can  tell  us  who  they  are  ? 

One  thinks  on  Calvin  Heaven’s  own  fpirit  fell, 

Another  deems  him  inflrument  of  hell ; 

If  Calvin  feel  Heav’n’s  bleffing,  or  its  rod, 

This  cries  there  is,  and  that,  there  is  no  God  146 

What  fhocks  one  part  will  edify  the  reft, 

Nor  with  one  fyftem  can  they  all  be  bleft. 

The  very  beft  will  varioufly  incline, 

And  what  rewards  your  Virtue,  punifli  mine. 

Whatever  is,  is  right.5"- — This  world,  ’tis  true,  145 
W as  made  for  Cgefar~--but  for  Titus  too : 

And  which  more  bleft  ?  Who  chain’d  his  country,  fay. 

Or  he  whofe  Virtue  figh’d  to  lofe  a  day  ? 

cc  But  fometimes  Virtue  ftarves,  while  Vice  is  fedT 
What  then  ?  Is  the  reward  of  Virtue  bread  ?  156 

That,  Vice  may  merit  j  dis  the  price  of  toil ; 

The  knave  deferves  it,  when  he  tills  the  foil. 

The  knave  deferves  it,  when  he  tempts  the  main. 

Where  Folly  fights  for  kings,  or  dives  for  gain. 

The  good  man  may  be  weak,  be  indolent,  155 

Nor  is  his  claim  to  plenty,  but  content. 

But  grant  him  riches,  your  demand  is  o’er? 

“  No — fhall  the  good  want  Health,  the  good  want  Pov/r  ?M 
Add  Health,  arid  Pow’r,  and  ev’ry  earthly  thing ; 

“  Why  bounded  Powd  ?  Why  private  ?  Why  no  king  r33  1 60 
Nay,  why  external  for  internal  giv’n  ? 

Why  is  not  Man  a  God,  and  Earth  a  Heav’n  ? 

Who  afk  and  reafon  thus,  will  fcarce  conceive 
God  gives  enough,  while  he  has  more  to  give: 

Immenfe  the  pow’r,  immenfe  were  the  demand;  16$ 
Say5  at  what  part  of  Nature  will  they  ftand  ? 

What  nothing  earthly  gives,  or  can  deftroy, 

The  foul’s  calm  iun-fhine,  and  the  heart-felt  joy. 
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Is  Virtue’s  prize  :  A  better  would  you  fix  ? 

Then  give  Humility  a  coach  and  fix, 

Juftice  a  Conq’ror’s  fword,  or  Truth  a  gown. 

Or  Public  Spirit  its  great  cure,  a  crown. 

Weak,  foolifh  man  !  will  Heav’n  reward  us  there 
With  the  fame  trafh  mad  mortals  wifh  for  here  ? 
The  Boy  and  Man  an  individual  makes. 

Yet  figh’ft  thou  for  apples  and  for  cakes  ? 

Go,  like  the  Indian,  in  another  life 
Expert  thy  dog,  thy  bottle,  and  thy  wife : 

As  well  as  dream  fuch  trifles  are  affign’d, 

As  toys  and  empires,  for  a  god-like  mind. 
Rewards,  that  either  would  to  Virtue  bring 
No  Joy,  or  be  deftru<5tive  of  the  thing : 

How  oft  by  thefe  at  fixty  are  undone 
The  virtues  of  a  Saint  at  twenty  one ! 

To  whom  can  Riches  give  Repute,  or  Truft, 
Content  or  Pleafure,  but  the  Good  and  J  uft  ? 
Judges  and  Senates  have  been  bought  for  Gold, 
Efteem  and  Love  were  never  to  be  fold. 

Oh  fool !  to  think  God  hates  the  worthy  mind. 
The  lover  and  the  love  of  human-kind, 

Whofe  life  is  healthful,  and  whofe  confcience  clear 
Becaufe  he  wants  a  thoufand  pounds  a  year. 

Honor  and  lhame  from  no  Condition  rife ; 

Aft  well  your  part,  there  all  the  honor  lies. 
Fortune  in  Men  has  feme  fmall  difference  made. 
One  flaunts  in  rags,  one  flutters  in  brocade. 

The  cobler  apron’d,  and  the  parfon  gown’d. 

The  frier  hooded,  and  the  monarch  crown’d. 
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“  What 


Ver.  1  77.  Alluding  to  the  Example 
cf  thelndian  zzzEpift.  I.  Ver.  99.  and 
/hewing  that  that  example  was  not 
gi<ven  to  difcredit  any  rational  hopes  of 
future  bappbiefsy  but  only  to  Jhew  the 
folly  of  feparating  them  from  charity ; 


As  when 

—Zeal,  not  Charity  became  the 
Guide, 

And  Hell  was  built  on  fpite,  and 
Heav'n  ©n  pride. 
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cc  What  differ  more  (you  cry)  the  crown  and  cowl  ?” 
i’ll  tell  you,  friend  !  a  Wile-man  and  a  Fool.  200 

You’ll  find,  if  once  the  monarch  a6ts  the  monk, 

Or,  cobler-like,  the  parfonwill  be  drunk. 

Worth  makes  the  man,  and  want  of  it,  the  fellow-. 

The  reft  is  all  but  leather  or  prunella. 

Stuck  oe’r  with  titles  and  hung  round  with  firings,  205 
That  thou  may’ft  be  by  kings,  or  whores  of  kings. 

Boaft  the  pure  blood  of  an  illuftrious  race. 

In  quiet  flow  from  Lucrece  to  Lucrece  ; 

But  by  your  father’s  worth  if  your’s  you  rate. 

Count  me  thofe  only  who  were  good  and  great.  21G 

Go  !  if  your  ancient,  but  ignoble  blood, 

Has  crept  thro'  fcoundrels  ever  fince  the  flood. 

Go  !  and  pretend  your  Family  is  young 

I\  or  own,  your  fathers  have  been  fools  fo  long. 

What  can  ennoble  fots,  or  flaves,  or  cowards  ?  1 15 

Alas !  not  all  the  blood  of  all  the  Howards. 

Look  next  on  Greatnefs  ;  fay  where  Greatnefs  lies  ? 
tc  Where  but  among  the  Heroes  and  the  Wife?” 

Heroes  are  much  the  fame,  the  point’s  agreed, 

Fom  Macedonia’s  madman  to  the  Swede ; 

The  whole  ftrange  purpofe  of  their  lives,  to  find, 

Or  make,  an  enemy  cf  all  Mankind  ! 

Not  one  looks  backward,  onward  ftill  he  goes. 

Yet  ne’er  looks  forward  farther  than  his  nofe. 

No  lefs  alike  the  Politic  and  Wife, 

All  fly  flow  things,  with  circumfpedlive  eye5; : 

Men  in  their  loofe  ungarded  hours  they  take, 

Not  that  themfeives  are  wile,  but  others  weak. 

But  grant  that  thofe  can  conquer,  thefe  can  cheat, 

3 1  is  phrafe  abfurd  to  call  a  Vill;an  Great : 

Who  wickedly  is  wife,  or  madly  brave, 

Is  but  the  more  a  fool,  the  more  a  knave, 

.Who  noble  ends  by  noble  means  obtains, 

Or  failing,  fmiles  in  exile  or  in  chains. 


220 


225 


230 


Like 


Ep.  IV. 


Essay  on  Man.'  ' 

Like  good  Aurelius  let  him  reign,  or  bleed 
Like  Socrates,  that  Man  is  great  indeed. 

What’s  Fame  ?  a  fancy?d  life  in  others  breath, 

A  thing  beyond  us,  ev’n  before  our  death. 

Juft  what  you  hear,  you  Have,  and  what’s  unknown 
The  fame  (my  Lord)  if  Tully’s,'  or  your  own. 

All  that  we  feel  of  it  begins  and  ends  , 

In  the  fmall  circle  of  our  foes  or  friends  ; 

To  all  belides  as  much  an  empty  fhade. 

An  Eugene  living,  as  a  Casiar  dead. 

Alike  or  when,  or  where  they  fhone  or  lhine3 
Or  on  the  Rubicon,  or  on  the  Rhine. 

A  Wit’s  a  feather,  and  a  Chief  a  rod  ; 

An  honeft  Man’s  the  nobleft  work  of  God. 

Fame  but  from  death  a  villain’s  name  can  fave. 

As  Juftice  tears  his  body  from  the  grave. 

When  what  t’oblivion  better  were  rcfign’d. 

Is  hung  on  high,  to  poifon  half  mankind. 

All  fame  is  foreign,  but  of  true  defert. 

Plays  round  the  head,  but  comes  not  to  the  heart : 
One  fef-approving  hour  whole  years  out-weighs 
Of  ftupid  ftarers,  and  of  loud  huzzas ; 

Aad  more  true  joy  Marcellus  exil’d  feels. 

Than  Caefar  with  a  fenate  at  his  heels. 

In  parts  fuperior  what  advantage  lies  ? 

Tell  (for  you  can)  what  is  it  to  be  wife  ? 

’Tis  but  to  know  how  litttle  can  be  known  ; 

To  fee  all  others  faults,  and  feel  our  own  ; 
Condemn’d  in  bus’nefs  or  in  arts  to  drudge 
Without  a  fecond  or  without  a  judge : 

Truths  would  you  teach,  or  fave  a  finking  land? 

All  fear,  none  aid  you,  and  few  underftand. 

Painful  preheminence !  yourfelf  to  view 
Above  life’s  weaknefs,  and  its  comforts  too. 

Bring  then  thefe  bleffings  to  a  ftrict  account. 

Make  fair  dedudions^  fee  to  what  they  mount. 
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How  much  of  other  each  is  fure  to  coft  ; 

How  each  for  other  oft  is  wholly  loft ; 

How  inconfiftent  greater  goods  with  thefe; 

How  fometimes  life  is  riiqu’d,  and  always  eafe  : 
Think,  and  if  ftill  the  things  thy  envy  call. 

Say,  would’ft  thou  be  the  Man  to  whom  they  fall  ? 
To  figh  for  ribbands,  if  thou  art  fo  filly, 

Mark  how  they  grace  Lord  Umbra,  or  Sir  Billy  : 
Is  yellow  dirt  the  paffton  of  thy  life  ? 

Look  but  on  Gripus,  or  on  Gripus’  wife  : 

If  Parts  allure  thee,  think  how  Bacon  fhin’d, 
Thewifeft,  brighteft,  meaneft  of  mankind:  . 

Or  ravifli’d  with  the  whittling  of  a  Name, 

See  Cromwell,  damn’d  to  everlafting  fame  ! 

If  all,  united,  thy  ambition  call, 

From  ancient  ftory  learn  to  fcorn  them  all 
There,  in  the  rich,  the  honor’d,  fam’d,  and  great. 
See  the  fake  fcale  of  Happinefs  complete  ! 

In  hearts  of  Kings,  or  arms  of  Queens  who  lay. 
How  happy  !  thofe  to  ruin,  thefe  betray, 

Mark  by  what  wretched  fteps  their  glory  grows. 
From  dirt  and  fea-weed  as  proud  Venice  rofe  j 
In  each  how  guilt  and  greatnefs  equal  ran. 

And  ail  that  rais’d  the  Hero,  funk  the  Man. 
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Ver.,  281.  289.  Thefe  two  infiances 
0ye  ckofen  * with  great  judgment  \  the 
world,  perhaps,  does  not  afford two  other 
fitch,  bacon  dif covered  and  laid  down 
i  of e principles,  by  the  aff fiance  of  which 
J  ewion  was  enabled  io  unfold  the  whole 
law  of  Nature.  He  was  no  lefs  emi¬ 
nent  for  the  creative  power  of  his  i?na- 
g  in  at  ion,  the  brightnefs  of  his  thoughts , 
and  the  force  of  his  exprefiion  1  Yet  being 
convicted  and  punifhed  for  bribprysand 
corrupt: on  in  the  admin'fi  ration  ofjufiice , 
nghile  he  prefided  in  the  fupreme  Court 
of  Equity  *  he  endeavoured  to  repair  his 
ruined  primes  by  the  mofi  pro /ligate 
mticTj  to  the.  Court. 


Cromwell  ferns  to  be  difihigmjhed  in 
the  mofi  eminent  manner ,  with  regard 
to  his  abilities,  from  all  other  great  and 
wicked  men,  who  have  overturned  the 
liberties  of  their  Country.  The  tinvs  in 
which  others  fucceeded  in  this  attempt 
were  fuch  as  faw  the  fpirit  of  liberty 
fuppr effed  and  fi  filed  by  a  general  luxury 
and  venality  :  But  Cromwell  fubdued 
his  country  when  this  fpirit  was  at  its 
height ,  by  a  fuccefsful  flruggle  againfi 
court -opprefiion,  and  while  it  was  con¬ 
duced  andfupported  by  a  fet  of  the  great - 
efi  Genius'' s  for  government  the  world 
ever  faw  embarked  together  in  one  com¬ 
mon  caufe 4 
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Now  Europe’s  laurels  on  their  brows  behold, 

But  ftain’d  with  blood,  or  ill  exchang’d  for  gold. 
Then  fee  them  broke  with  toils,  or  funk  in  cafe, 

Or  infamous  for  plunder’d  provinces. 

Oh  wealth  ill-fated!  which  no  a£t  of  Fame 
E’er  taught  to  ftiine,  or  fandify  5d  from  fhame ! 

What  greater  blifs  attends  their  clofe  of  life  ? 

Some  greedy  minion,  or  imperious  wife. 

The  trophy’d  arches,  ftory'd  halls  invade. 

And  haunt  their  {lumbers  in  thapompous  Ihade. 
Alas !  not  dazzled  with  their  noon-tide  ray, 
Compute  the  morn  and  ev’ning  to  the  day ; 

The  whole  amount  to  that  enormous  fame, 

A  Tale,  that  blends  their  glory  with  their  fhame  ! 

Know  then  this  truth  (enough  for  Man  to  know) 
46  Virtue  alone  is  Happinefs  below,” 

The  only  point  where  human  blifs  ftands  ftill. 

And  taftes  the  good  without  the  fall  to  ill  • 

Where  only  Merit  conftant  pay  receives. 

Is  blefl  in  what  it  takes,  and  what  it  gives  * 

The  joy  unequal’d,  if  its  end  it  gain  ^ 

And  if  it  lofe,  attended  with  no  pain  : 

Without  fatiety,  tho’  e’er  fo  bled. 

And  but  more  rclilh’d,  as  the  more  diftrefs’d  i 
The  broadeft  mirth  unfeeling  Folly  wears, 

Lefs  pleafing  far  than  Virtue’s  very  tears. 

Good,  from  each  objeft,  from  each  place  Requir’d,' 
For  ever  exercis’d,  yet  never  tir’d  j 
Never  elated,  while  one  man’s  opprefs’d; 

Never  dejefted,  while  another’s  blefs’d 
And  where  no  wants,  no  wilhes  can  remain, 

Since  but  to  wifh  more  Virtue,  is  to  gain. 

See  !  the  foie  blifs  Heav’n  could  on  all  bellow ; 
Which  who  but  feels  can  tafte,  but  thinks  can  know 
Yet  poor  with  fortune,  and  with  learning  blind. 

The  bad  rauft  mifs*  the  good,  untaught,  will  find: 
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Slave  to  no  feft,  who  takes  no  private  road. 

But  looks  thro’  Nature,  up  to  Nature’s  God  ; 
Purfues  that  Chain  which  links  th’immenfe  defip-n 
Joins  heav’n  and  earth,  and  mortal  and  divine  ;° 
Sees,  that  no  being  any  blifs  can  know. 

But  touches  fome  above,  and  fome  below  ; 

Learns,  from  this  union  of  the  rifing  Whole, 

The  firft,  laft  purpofe  of  the  human  foul; 

And  knows  where  Faith,  Law,  Morals,  all  began. 
All  end,  in  Love  of  God,  and  Love  of  Man. 

f or  him  alone,  Hope  leads  from  goal  to  goal. 
And  opens  ftill,  and  opens  on  His  foul, 

•’Til  lengthen’d  on  to  Faith,  and  unconfin’d. 

It  pours  the  blifs  that  fills  up  all  the  mind. 

He  fees,  why  Nature  plants  in  Man  alone 

Hope  of  known  blifs,  and  Faith  in  blifs  unknown  : 

(Nature,  whofe  dictates  to  no  other  kind 

Are  giv’n  in  vain,  but  what  they  feek  they  find) 

Wife  is  her  prefent ;  fhe  connects  in  this 

His  greateft  Virtue  with  his  greateft  Blifs, 

At  once  his  own  great  profpedl  to  be  bleft. 

And  ftrongeft  motive  to  affift  the  reft. 

Self-love  thus  pulh’d  to  focial,  to  divine. 

Gives  thee  to  make  thy  neigbour’s  bleffing  thine. 

Is  this  too  little  for  thy  boundlefs  heart  ? 

Extend  it,  let  thine  enemies  have  part : 

Gralp  the  whole  worlds  of  Reafon,  Life,  andSenfe, 
In  one  clofe  fyftem  of  Benevolence  : 

Happier  as  kinder,  in  whate’er  degree; 

And  height  of  Blifs  but  height  of  Charity. 

God  loves  from  Whole  to  Parts:  But  human  foul 
Muft  rife  from  Individual  to  the  Whole. 

Self-love  but  ferves  the  virtuous  mind  to  wake. 

As  the  fmall  pebble  ftirs  the  peaceful  lake  ; 

The  centre  mov’d,  a  circle  ftrait  fucceeds. 

Another  ftill,  and  ftill  another  fpreads, 
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Friend,  parent,  neighbour,  firft  it  will  embrace. 
His  country  next,  and  next  all  human  race. 

Wide  and  more  wide,  th’o’erflo  wings  of  the  mind 
Take  ev’ry  creature  in,  of  ev’ry  kind  ; 

Earth  fmiles  around,  with  boundlefs  bounty  bleft. 
And  Heav’n  beholds  his  image  in  his  breaft. 

Come  then,  my  friend,  my  Genius,  come  along, 
Oh  matter  of  the  poet,  and  the  fong  ! 

And  while  the  Mufe  now  ftoops,  or  now  attends. 

To  Man’s  low  paffions,  or  their  glorious  ends. 
Teach  me,  like  thee,  in  various  Nature  wife. 

To  fall  with  dignity,  with  temper  rife  ; 

Form’d  by  thy  converfe,  happily  to  fteer 
From  grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  fevere  5 
Correct  with  fpirit,  eloquent  with  eafe. 

Intent  to  reafon,  or  polite  to  pleafe. 
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Ver.  373.  This  noble  Apoftrophe,  by 
which  the  Poet  concludes  the  Effay  in  an 
addrefs  to  his  friend ,  will  furnifh  a 
Critic  with  Examples  of  every  one  of 
thofe  five  Species  of  Elocution ,  from 
which,  as  from  its  Sources ,  Longinus 
deduceth  the  Sublime  a 

1  The  firft  and  chief  is  a  Grndeur 
and  Sublimity  of  Conception  : 

Come  then,  my  Friend  1  my  Genius 
come  along, 

O  Mailer  of  the  Poet  and  the  Song ! 
And  while  the  Mufe  now  ftoops,  and 
now  afcends, 

To  Man’s  low  Paffions,  or  their  glori¬ 


ous  Ends. 

2  Phe  Second,  that  pathetic  Enthu- 

ftafm;  which ,  at  the  fa?ne  dime,  melts 

and  inflames : 

Teach  me,  like  thee,  in  various  Na¬ 
ture  wife. 

To  fall  with  Dignity,  with  Temper 
rife. 

Form’d  by  thy  Convsrfe,  happily  to 
fteer 

From  grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  fe¬ 
vere, 

Correft  with  Spirit,  eloquent  with 
Eafe, 

Intent  to  reafon,  or  polite  to  pleafe. 
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Oh!  while  along  the  ftrcam  of  Time  thy  name 
Expanded  flies,  and  gathers  all  its  fame, 

Say,  fhall  my  little  bark  attendant  fail,  - 
Purfue  the  triumph,  and  partake  the  gale  ? 

When  ftatefmen,  heroes,  kings,  in  dull  repofe. 
Whole  fons  fhall  blufh  their  fathers  were  thy  foes, 
Shall  then  this  verfe  to  future  age  pretend 
Thou  wert  my  guide,  philolbpher,  and  friend  ? 
That  urg’d  by  thee,  I  turn’d  the  tuneful  art 
From  founds  to  things,  from  fancy  to  the  heart  j 
For  Wit’s  falfe  mirror  held  up  Nature’s  light ; 
Shew’d erring  Pride,  whatever  is,  is  right; 

I  hat  Reason,  Passion,  anfwer  one  great  aim ; 
a  hat  true  Self-love  and  Social  are  the  fame; 
That  Virtue  only  makes  our  Blifs  below-. 

And  all  our  Knowledge  is,  ourselves  to  know. 
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3  A  certain  elegant  Formation  and 

Ordonnance  of  Figures  : 

O !  while  along  the  Stream  of  Time, 
thy  Name, 

Expanded  flies,  and  gathers  all  its 
Fame, 

Say,  fhall  my  little  Bark  attendant 
f  il, 

Purfue  the  Triumph,  and  partake  the 
Gale  ? 

4  A  fplendid  D  iff  ion : 

When  Statefman,  Heroes,  Kings  in 
Duft  repofe, 

Whofe  Sons  fhall  blufh  their  Fathers 
were  thy  Foes, 

Shall  then  this  Verfe  to  future  Age 
pretend 

Thou  wert  my  Guide,  Phiiofopher, 
and  Friend  , 


That,  urgM  by  thee,  I  turn'd  the  tune¬ 
ful  Art, 

From  Sounds  to  Things,  from  Fancy 
to  the  Heart ; 

F or  Wit’s  falfe  Mirror  held  up  Nature's 
Light, 

5  And  fifthly,  nvhieh  includes  in  it - 
felf  a  Weight  and  Dignity  in  the  Com - 
pofition : 

Shew’d  erring  Pride  whatever  is,  is 
Right ; 

That  Reason,  Passion,  anfwer  one 
great  Aim  : 

That  true  Self-love  and  Social 
are  the  Same  $ 

That  Virtue  only  makes  our  Bliss 

below  $ 

And  all  our  Knowledge's  Ourselves 
TO  KNOW  l 
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FATHER  of  All!  inev’ryAge, 

In  ev’ry  Clime  ador’d, 

By  Saint,  by  Savage,  and  by  Sage, 
Jehovah,  Jove,  or  Lord! 

\  {  t  i 

Thou  Great  Firft  Caufe,  leaft  underftood  • 
Who  all  my  Senfe  confin’d 
To  know  but  this,  that  thou  art  Good, 
And  that  myfelf  am  blind  : 

Yet  gave  me,  in  this  dark  Eftate, 

To  fee  the  Good  from  Ill ; 

And  binding  Nature  faft  in  Fate, 

Left  free  the  human  Will.' 

What  Confcience  di&ates  to  be  done,1 
Or  warns  me  not  to  do. 

This,  teach  me  more  than  Hell  to  lhun,1 
That,  more  than  Heav’n  purfue. 

What  Blefiings  thy  free  Bounty  gives. 

Let  me  not  caft  away ; 

For  God  is  paid  when  Man  receives, 
T’enjoy  is  to  obey. 
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Tbe  Universal  Prayer 

xet  not  to  Earth’s  contra&ed  Span 

k.  ^hy  Goodnefs  let  me  bound, 

Ur  think  thee  Lord  alone  of  Man 

When  thoufand  Worlds  are  round. 

Let  not  this  weak  unknowing  Hand 

a  Prefume  thy  Bolts  . to  throwf 

And  deal  Damnation  round  the  Land' 

-  On  each  I  judge  thy  Foe.  * 

If  I  am  right,,  ©h  teach  my  Heart, 
its  Still  in  the  Right  to  flay*  * 
if  I  am  wrong,  thy  Grace  impart 
To  find  that  better  Way. 

Save  me  alike  from  foolilh  Pride, 

Or  impious  Difcontent, 

At  ought  thy  Wifdorn  has  deny’d. 

Or  ought  thy  Goodnefs  lent. 

Teach  me  to  feel  another’s  Woe  j 
To  hide  the  Fault  I  fee  $ 

That  Mercy  I  to  others  ihow, 

That  Mercy  ihow  to  me. 

Mean  tho’  I  am,  not  wholly  f0y 

Since  quick’ned  by  thy  Breath; 

Un  lead  me  wherefoe’er  I  go* 

Thro’  this  day’s  Life  or  Death, 

This  day,  be  Bread  and  Peace  my  Lot : 

All  elfe  beneath  the  Sun 
Thou  know’ll  if  bell  beftow’d  or  not 
And  let  thy  Will  be  done. 

To  Thee,  whofe  Temple  is  all  Space 

Whofe  Altar,  Earth,  Stf a,  Skies. 

One  Chorus  let  all  Being  faile !  * 

AM  Nature’s  Incenle  rjie ! 
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